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Uncan, King of the Scots; had two Principal Mey, whom he Imployed in 

all Matters of Importance, Macbeth and Banquo, Theſe two. Traveling 
_ through a Forreſt, were, met by three Fairie\'Witches \(Weirds the Scots 
call them) whereof" thi firſt making Obeyſajiee unto. Macbtth, .ſalnted him, Thane 
(a Title unto which that of Ear) afterwartls ſucceeded) of Glammis, the ſtcond 
Thane of Cowder, and the third King of Scotland : This is unequal dealing, 
ſaith Banquo, to give my” Fritad all the Honours, and none unto me: To which 
one of the Weirds made Anſwer, That be indeed ſhould not be a King, but out of 
his Loyns ſhould come a Race of Kings \, that ſhould for ever Rule the Scots. * And 
having thus ſaid, they all ſuddenly Vaniſhed, Uport their Arrival to the. Court, 
Macbcth was.iprmediatebyCreated Thane of Glammis', and net long after ſome 


new Service of bis, requiring new Recompence, he was Honoured with Title of = 


Thane of Cowder. ' Seeing then how happily the Predifion of the three Weirds 
fell out, in the former he Reſolved not to be wanting to himſelf in fulfilling the 
third, and therefore firſt be Killed the King, and after by reaſon*of his Command 
among the Souldiers and Common People, he Succeeded in big' Thrbvie, Being 
ſcarce warm in his Seat, be called to mind the Prediftion given to. his Companion 
Banquo : Whom hereuprn ſuſpetied as his Supplanter, - be eauſed bim 50 be Killed, 
together with bis Poſterity: Flean one of his Suns, Eſcaped enly, with no ſmall 


. difficulty into Wales, Freed as be thought from all fear of Banquo avg! bis Iſſue 3 


ft 


be Built Dnnſinan Caſtle, and made it his Ordinary Seat: And. afterwards on 
ſome new Fears, Conſulted with certain of bis Wizards about hi} fliture Eftate : 
Was told by one of them that he ſhould never bo Overcome, till/Binnirg 1; ood (be- 
ing ſome Miles diſtant ) came to Dunſingn Caſtle; aud by' anather;, that he 
ſhould never be Slain by any Man which was Born of a Woman. Secure then *as he 
thought, from all future Dangers \ be omitted no kind of Libidinons Cyuetty for 
the ſpace of 13 Tears 3" for fo'long be Tyrannized over $coflahd, | 1But havhft then 
made up the Meſure wf*. his bfquities, Macduff the Goveruge ei, aſſpcgating 
to himſelf, ſome ſew Patriots (and being aſiſted with Ten Thouſh ! Enghf)' equally 
bated by the Tyrant,and abborring tne Tyranny,metBirnamWoed, ©: gedery 010 
of them a Bough in his haud (the better to keep them from diſcovery ) Merebing- early 
in the Morningtawarge Pong Caſtle,vhich they toskby Stalago. Macbeth eſca- 
ping, was purſued by MAcadff, who baving overt ak@AIiail, atrgdbbim'to th#Com- 
bat; to whom the Tyrant, balf in ſcorn, returned this Arſwer That be' fid in 
Vain attempt to Kill him, it being his Deſtiny never to be $lain by aiy that was 
Born of Woman, Now ib:#t ſaid Macduftl, is thy ſatab end drawihg faſt 1h thee, 
for T was never Born of Woman, but violenthy Cit, oxt af». iy Mothers Belly: Which 
wards ſo dpunted the cyuel Tyrant, though otherways a Valiant man and of great 
PF aformarees, that bf ngrh eaſily ſlain, and Malcolm Conmer, the tre Heir, 
Seated in his Throne, A 2 
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ACT,L SCENE .L. 


T hunder and Lightening. 
Enter three Witches, 


1 Witch, HEN fhall we three meet again, 
In Thunder, Lightning, and in Rain? * 
2, When the Hurly-burly's done, 
When the Battle's loſt and won. 
. And'that will be e're ſet of Sun. 
. VVhere's the place ? 
. Upon the Heath. © xt} | 
. There we reſolve to meet Macbeth: .. . .[ A fprick like an Owl. 
. I come Gray Malkzr. | 
All. raddock calls! 

Tous fair weather's foul, and foul is fair ! | 
Come hover through the foggy, filthy Alr......... LEx. flying. 
Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbine ad Lenox, with Attendants 

meeting Seyton wounded. | 
King. What aged man is that if we may gueſs 
His meſſage by his looks, He can relate the 
Iſſue of the Battle [ 
Malc. This is the valiant Seytoz, 
Who like a good and _—_ Souldier fought 
To fave my liberty. Hail, Worthy. Friend, 


Wn 5 Wo Ayo 


Inform the King in what condition you 
Did leave the Battle? 
Seyton. It was doubtful ; 


2} 
As two ſpent ſwimmers, who together clin 
And choak their Art : the leſs Mackdondld 
(VVorthy to be a Rebel, to which end | 
The multiplying Villanies.of Nature 
Swarm'd thick upon him ) from the weſtern Iſles : 
VVith Kernes and SOIEIY was fupply'd. 
VVhom Fortyne yi lespblig'd a-while ; / 
But brave RE en Cry Oct name) 
Did with his frowns put all her ſmiles to flight ; 
And Cut his paſſage to _ Try ar” Fn 
Then having Congilerd him With {gle farce, \ 
He fixt his Head DOES by 
King. O valiant Coufin!.V Vorthy Gentleman ! 
Cs. But then Den LE Se biory 
Serv'd but to light us into other Dangers ..... ... .. 
That ſpring from whence our hopes dtd ſ&m ty riſe; 
Produc'd owr hbrard' for no ſooner had” | 
The juſtice of your Cauſe, Sir, (arm'd with valour, ) | 
Compell'd theſe nimble Kernes to truſt their Heels. | | 
But the Norweyan Lord, (having expected 
This opportunity) with new ſupplies © ** 
Began a freſh aſſault. ; 
King. Diſmaid-not this our Genenerals, 2acbeth 
And Banquo? 
Seyton. Yes, as ſparrows Eagles, or as hares do Lions; 
As flames are heighten'Uby atcefs of face}, ©. 7 
Sodid their valours-gather ſtrength, by having | 
Freſh Foes on whorw't0 Exerciſe their Swotds : TI 
VVhoſe thunder (ti}] did drown the dying groans 
Of thoſe they flew, which elſe had beenfo grear,. 
Th' had frighted all the reft mto Retrear. © 
My ſpirits faint : I would relate the wounds: © '. © 
V Vhich their Swords made; but my ownfſtlence tne. 
King. So well thy wounds become thee as thy words : 
THY are full of Honour both; Goget him Surgeons ------ | 
[Ex. Cap. and Attendants. 


- 


Enter Macduff. 
But, who comes there 2. 


Malc.. 


£ » 
Malc. Noble Macduff! | 
Lenox. VVhat haſte looks through his eyes ! 
Donal. So ſhould he look who comes to ſpeak things ſtrange. 
Macd. Long live the King ! 
King. VVhence com'ſt thou, worthy Thaxe ? 
Macd. From Fife, Great King; where the Norweyan Banners 

Darkned the Air ; and fann'd our people cold : 

Norwey himſelf, with infinite ſupplies, | 

(Afliſted by that moſt diſloyal Thare 

Of Cawdor) long maintain'd a diſmal Conflid, 

Till brave Macbeth oppos'd his bloody rage, 

And check'd his haughty ſpirits, after which'* / 

His Army 'fled : Thus ſhallow ſtreams may flow 

Forward with violence a-while ; bat when 

They are oppos'd, as faſt run back agen. 

In brief, the Victory was ours. 
King. Great Happineſs | | | 
Malcol. And now the Norwey King craves Compoſition. 

VVe would not grant the burial of his'men, 

Until at Colems-Inch he had disburs'd 

Great heaps of Treaſure to our Generals uſe. 

King. No more that Thane'of ' Cawdor {hall deceive ' 

Our confidence: pronounce his preſent Death ; | 

And with his former Title greet Macbeth. | 

He has deſerv'd it. 

Macd, Sir ! T'll ſee it done. 
King. What he has loſt; Noble Macheth has won. . . . . Exennt. 
Thunder and Lightening. 
Enter three Witches flying. 
1 Witch. Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? 
2, Killing Swine! 
3. Siſter z where thou? | | 
1. ASailor's wife had Cheſtnuts in her lap, | 

And mounch'd, and mounch'd; and mounch'd ;. give me quoth I; 

Anoint thee, Witch, the rump-fed Ronyon cry'd, 

Her Husband's to the Baltick gone, Maſter o'th* Tyger, 

But in a fieve [ll thither fail, 

And like a Rat without a tail , 


& " 


4) 
FI do, I'll do, and I will do. al” NS 
2, Ill give thee a-wind, = | 
I, Thou art kind. 
3. And I another. 
x. I my ſelf have all the other. 
And then from every, Port they blow z,, 
From all the points that:Sea-men know: 4 
I will drain him dry as hay 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor day at 
Hang upon his pent-houſe lid 5 PINES Sh” © 
My charms ſhall his repoſe forbid, - 
Weary ſen-nights nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, waſte, and pine... 
Though his Bark cannot be loſt, 
Yet ſhall be Tempeſt-toſt,, 
Look what I have. 
2. Shew me, ſhew me, ----- 
I, Here have a; Pilot's thumb. | 
Wrack'd, as homewarxd.he did come ! [. 4 Drum within. 
3. A Drum, a Drum: 
Macbeth does come... 
I. The weyward Siſters hand in hand, . 
Poſters of the Sea and Land 
Thus do go about, about 
Thrice to thine, 
2. And thrice to mine ; 
3. And thrice agen to make up nine: . 
2. Peace, the Charms wound up. 
Enter Macbeth and Banquo with Attendants. 
Mach. Command 3 they make a halt upon the Heath, ----- 
So fail, and foul a day I have not ſeen / 
Bang. How far is't now to Soris ? what are theſe 
So wither'd, and fo wild intheir attire 2 
That louk. not like the Earths Inhabitants, 
And yet are on't?. Liye you? or are you things . 
Crept hither from the lower World to fright 
Th Inhabitants of this? You ſeem to know me. 
By layipg all at once your choppy fingers, 


»/ 
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WE | IP | 
Upon your skinny-lipsz you 9. be women, 
And yet your looks forbid me to interpret 
So well of you. ---- | 
Macb. Speak, if you can, what are you? 
I Witch. All hail, Macbeth, Hail to thee Thane of Glamis ; 
2, All hail, Macbeth, Hail to thee Thane of Cawdor. 
3. All hail, Macbeth, who ſhall be King hereafter ? 
Banq. Good Sir, what makes you ſtart? and ſeem to dread 
Events which ſound fo fair? I'th*'name of Truth 
Are you fantaftical> or that indeed 
Which outwardly you ſhew? my noble Partner, 
You greet with preſent Grace, 
And ſtrange prediction 
Of noble Fortune, and -of Royal hope; _ 
With which he ſeems ſurpriz'd : To me you ſpeak not- 
If you can look into the ſeeds of Time, 
And tell which grain will grow, and which will not, 
Speak then to me 5 who neither beg your favour, 
Nor fear your hate, ---- | 
I, Hail / 
2. Hail / 
3. Hail ! 
1. Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 
2, Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 
3. Thou ſhalt get Kings, thou ſhalt ne'r be one.- 
So all Hail Macbeth and Banquo.----- 
I. Banquo and Macbeth, all Hail... .. . [ Exennt-.. 
Macbeth. Stay you imperfett Speakers / 'tell me more 
By Sinel's death I know I am Thane of Glamis 3 
But how of Cawdor, whilſt that Thane yet lives? 
And, for your promiſe, that I ſhall be King, 
Tis not within the proſpet of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor : ſay from whence | 
You have this {trange Intelligence: or why 
Upoa ri:is blaſted Heath you ſtop our way - . 
With ſuch prophetick greeting 2 Speak, I charge-you. 
[Witches v amfh.. 


Ha ! "I — 


Bang. . 


(6), 

Banq. The earth has Bubbles like the water : 
And theſe are ſome of them : how ſoon they are vaniſh'd / 
Mach... Th' are turn'd to Air; what ſeem'd Corporeal 

Is melted into nothing 3 would they had ſtaid. 

Bang... Were ſuch things here as we diſcours'd of now 2 
Or have we taſted ſome infectious Herb 
That captivates our Reaſon? +, *., 

Macb. Your Children ſhall be Kings. 

Banq. You ſhall be King. 

Macb. And Thane of Cawdor too, went it not ſo ? 

Bang. Juſt to that very tune ! who's here ? 

| Enter Macduff. 

Macd. Macbeth the King has happily receiv'd 
Thenews of your ſucceſs: And when he reads 
Your pers 'nal venture in the Rebels fight, 

His wonder and his praiſes then contend 
Which ſhall exceed : when he reviews your worth, 
He finds you in the ſtout eaten: 

Not ſtarting at the Images of Death 

Made by your ſelf: each Meſſenger which came 
Being loaden with the praiſes of your Valour ; 
'Seem'd proud to ſpeak your Glories to the King 3 

V Vho, for an earneſt of a greater Honour 

Bad me, from him, to call you Thane of Cawdor : 

In which Addition, Hail, moſt Noble Thaze! 

Bang. What, can the Devil ſpeak true ? 

Macb. The Thane of Cawdor lives ! 

Why do you dreſs me in his borrow'd Robes? 

Macd. *Tis true, Sir z He, who was the Thae, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life 
VVhich he in juſtice 1s condemn'd to loſe, 
VVhether he was combin'd with thoſe of Norway, 
Or did affiſt the Rebel privately; - 

Or whether he concurr'd with both, to cauſe 

His Country's danger, Sir, I cannot tell : 

But, Treaſons Capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 

Have over-thrown him. | - 

Attach. Glamis and Thane of Cawdor ! 


© 
The greateſt 1s behind 5 my no 2 Partner / 
Do you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings ? 
VVhen thoſe who gave to me the Thaxe of Cawdor 
Promis'd no leſs to them. 
Bang. If all be true , 
You have a Title to'a Crown, as well 
As to the Thane of Cawdpr. It ſeems ſtrange 
But many times to win usto our harm, 
The Inſtruments of darkneſs tell us truths, 
And tempt us with low trifles, that they may 
Betray us in the things of high concern. 
Mach. Th' have told me truth as to the name of Cawdor, [ aſide:. 
That may be prologue tothe name of King, : 
Leſs Titles ſhou'd the greater ſtill fore-run, 
The morning Star doth uſher in the Sun. 
This ſtrange prediction in as ſtrange a manner 
Deliver'd : neither can be good nor ill, 
If ill; *twoud give no earneſt of ſuccels, 
Beginning ina truth : I'm Thaxe of Cawdor ; 
If good ? why am Ithen pergtent with doubt ? 
My future bliſs cauſes my preſent fears, 
Fortune, methinks, which rains down Honour on me, 
Seems to rain bloud too: Duncan does appear 
Clowded by my increafing Glories : but 
Theſe are but dreams. | 
Bang. Look how my Partner's rap'd / 
Macb.If Chance will have me King; Chance may beſtow 
A Crown without my ſtir. 
Bang. His Honours are ſurprizes, and reſemble 
New Garments, which'but ſeldom fit men.well, 
Unleſs by help of uſe. 
Mach. Come, what come may 3 
Patience and time run through the rougheſt day. 
Fang. VVorthy Macbeth ! we wait upon your leiſure. 
Mach. T was reflefting-upon paſt tranſaQtions ; 
VVorthy mary 4 ; your pains are regiſtred. 
V Vhere every day I turn the leaf to read them, 
Let's haſten.to the King :.we'll think upon: 


Theſe- 


85 
Theſe accidents at more JE +. 4 we. 1-.;-2--. 
VVhen w'have maturely weigh'd them, we'll impart 
Our mutual judgments to each others breaſts. 
Bang. Let it be ſo. wa 
Mach. Till then, enough. Come Friends. ..... [ Exennt. 
Enter King, Lenox, Malcolme, Donalbine, Attendants. 
King. Is execution done on Cawdor yet ? 
'Or are they not return'd, who were imploy'd 
In doing it 2 
' Malc. They are not yet come back ; 
But I have ſpoke with one who ſaw him die, 
And did report that very frankly, he 
Confeſs'd his Treaſonsz and implor'd your pardon, 
VVith ſigns of a ſincere and deep repentance. 
-He told me, nothing in his life became him 
ſo well, as did his leaving it. He dy'd 
As one who had been ſtudy'd in his Death, 
Quitting the deareſt thing he ever had, | 
As 'twere a worthleſs trifle. | 4 
King. There's no Art | 
To find the minds conſtruction 1n the face: 
He was a Gentleman on whomT built 
An abſolute truſt. a 
Enter Macbeth, Banquo, and Macduff. 
'O worthy 'lt Cozen /! 
The fin of my Ingratitude even now 
Seem'd heavy on me. Thou art fo far before, 
That all the wings of recompence are flow 
To overtake thee: would thou had(tleſs deſerv'd, | .Y 
That the proportion both of thanks.and —h_ ; 
Might have been mine : I've only left to ſay, S 
That thou deſerv'{t more than T have to pay. 
Mach. The ſervice and the _— I owe you, 
Is a ſufficient payment for it ſelf: 
Your Royal part is to receive our Duties ; 
VVhich Duties are, Sir, to your Throne and State, 
Children and Servants 3 and when we expole 
Our dearcſt lives'to ſave your Intereſt, 


We do but what we ought. OP 
King. Y are welcome hither ; 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 

Still to advance thy growth : And noble Banquo, | 

Who ha'ſt noleſsdeſerv'd 3 nor muſt partake 

Leſs of our favour, ) let me here enfold thee, _ 

And hold thee to my heart, 

Bang. There if I grow, 

The harveſt is your own.. 
King. My joys are now 

Wanton in fulneſs; and wou'd hide themſelves 

In drops of ſorrow. Kinſmen, Sons, and Thares 3 

And you, whoſe places are the neareſt, know 

VVewill eſtabliſh our eſtate upon "FF 

Our Eldeſt, Malcolm, whom we name hereafter 

The Prince of Cumberland : nor muſt he wear 

His Honours unaccompany'd by others, 

But marks of nobleneſs, like Stars ſhall ſhine 

On all deſervers. Now we'll haſten hence 

To Erverneſs : we'll be your gueſt, Macbeth, 

And there contract a greater Jbt than that 

VVhich I already owe you. 

Mach. That Honour, Sir, 

Out-ſpeaks the beſt expreſſion of my thanks: 

I'll be my ſelf the Harbinger, and bleſs | 

My wife with the glad news of your approach. 

I humbly take my leave. | $ Macbeth going ont, ſtops, and ſpeaks 
King. My worthy Cawdor! . . © »biljt the King talks with Bang. &c- 
Mach. The Prince of Cxmberland! that is a ſtep 

On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o're-leap 

For in my way it lies. Stars! hide your fires, 

Let no light ſee my black and: deep deſires. 

The ſtrange Idea of a bloudy aft ba 

Does into doubt all my reſolves diſtract. 

My eye ſhall at my hand connive, the Sun 


Himſelf ſhould wink when ſuch a-deed is done.. . . { Exit. 
King. Trae, Noble Banquo, he is full of worth 3 | 
- And with his Commendations I am fed, is 8 
| s 


Io 
It is a Feaſt tome. Let's after 099 
V'Vhoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome: 
He is a matchleſs Kinſman. . . . [Exennt, 
Enter Lady Macbeth, and Lady Macduff. Lady Macbeth 
having a Letter in her hand. 

Liz. Mach. Madam, I have obſervd fince you came hither, 

You have been (till diſconſolate. Pray tell me, 
Are you in perfect health ? 

La. Macd. Alas! how can TI? | 
My Lord, when Honour call'd him to the V Var, - I 
Took with him half of my divided ſoul, 

VVhich lodging in his boſom, lik'd fo well 
The place, that 'tis not yet return'd. 

La. Macb. Methinks | 
That ſhould not diſorder you : for, no doubt 
The brave Macduff left half his foul behind him, 

To make up the defect of yours. 

La. Macd. Alas! 

The part tranſplanted from his breaſt to mine, 
(As 'twere by ſympathy) ſtill bore a ſhare 

In all the hazards which the other half 
Incurr'd, and fill'd my boſom up with fears. 

La. Mach. Thoſe fears, methinks, ſhould ceaſe now he is ſafe, 

La. Macd. Ah, Madam, dangers which have long prevail'd 
Upon the fancy 3 even when hey are dead 
Live in the memory a-while. 

La. Macb. Although his ſafety has not power enough to put 
Your doubts to flight, yet the bright glories which 
He gain'd in Battel might diſpel thoſe Clowds. | 

La:Macd. The world miſtakes the glories gain'd in war, 
Thinking their Luſtre true: alas, they are | 
But Comets, Vapours! by ſome men exhal'd 
From others bloud, and kindl'd in the Region 
Of popular applauſe, in which they live 
A-while 3 then vaniſh : and the very breath 
Which firſt inflam'd. them, blows them out agen. 

La. Mach. I willingly would read this Letter 3 but 
Her preſcace hinders me 3 I muſt divert her. 


< 


| T4 ) = Fa 
If you are ill, repoſe may do you good 
Y had beſt retire; and try if you can ſleep. 
L.Macd. My doubtful thoughts too bib live kept me waking, 
Madam ! I'll take your Counſel..... [Ex. La. Macd. 
L. Mach. Now T have leiſure, peruſe this Letter. 
His laſt brought ſome imperfe@ news of things 
Which in the ſhape of women greeted him 
In a ſtrange manner. This perhaps may give 
More full intelligence, [. She reads. 


Reads. They wet me in the day of ſucceſs 5 and Ihave been, told 
they have more in them than mortal Knowledg. When 7 deſir'd to 
queſtion them further ; they made themſelves air. Whili I enter- 
tain'd my ſelf with the wonder of it, came Miſſives from the King, 
who call'd me Thane of Cawdor : by which Title, theſe weyward 
Siſters had ſaluted me before, and referr'd me to the coming on of 
time; with, Hail King that ſhall be. This have T imparted to thee, 
(my deareſt partner of Greatneſs) that thou might $ not loſe thy 
rights of rejoycing, by being ignorant of what is promisd. Lay it 
to thy heart, and farewel. 


Glamis thou art, and Cawdor, and ſhalt be 

What thou art promis'd : yet I fear thy Nature 
Has too much of the milk of humane kindneſs 

To take the neareſt way : thou would'ſt be great : 
Thou do'ſt not want ambition : but the ill 

Which ſhould attend it : what thou highly coverſt 
Thou covet'lt holily ! alas, thou art | 

Loth to play falſez and yet would'i{t wrongly win / 
Oh how irregular are thy deſires? 

Thou willingly, Great Glamis, would'ſt enjoy 

The end without the means / Oh haſte thee hither, 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thy ear * 

And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 

Thy too effeminate deſires of that 

VVhich ſupernatural aſſiſtance ſeems 

To Crown thee with. V Vhat may be your news? 


B 2 


(12) 
Enter Servant; 
Mach. Servant. The King comes hither to night. 
La. Mach, Tart mad toſay it : 
Is not thy Maſter with him ? were this true, 
He would give notice for the preparation. 
Mach. ſerv. So pleaſe you, it is true::. our Thaxe is Coming 3: 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him; 
Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely moxe 
Than would make up his Meſſage, | 
L. Mach. Sce him well look'd too: he brings welcome news. 
There wou'd be muſick in a Raven's voice, 
Which ſhould but croke the Entrance of the King 
Under my Battlements. - Come all you ſpirits 
That wait on mortal thoughts ; unſex me here : 
Empty my Nature of humanity, 
And fill it up with cruelty : make thick 
My bloud, and ſtop all paſſage to remorſe ; 
That no relapſes into mercy may . 
Shake my deſign, nor make it fall before 
Tis ripen'd toeffe&t : you murthering ſpirits, 
(Where ere in ſightlels ſubſtances you wait 
On Natures miſchict) come, and fill my breaſts 
With gall inſtead of milk : make haſte dark night, 
And hide me ia a ſmoak as black as hell ; 
That my keen ſteel ſee not the wound it makes: 
Nor Heav'n peep through the Curtains of the dark, 
To cry, hold ! hold / 


Enter Macbeth. 
Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor / 
Greater than both, by the all-Hail hereafter; 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
My preſent poſture; I already feel 
The future in the inſtant. 
Mach. Deareſt Love, 
Duncan comes here to night. 
La. Mach. When goes he hence ? 
Macb. To morrow, as he purpoſes:. 
La. Macb. O never / 


(13) "5 
Never may any Sun that morrow ſee. ' 
Your face, my Thare, is as a book, where men 
May read ſtrange matters to beguile the time. 
Be chearful, Sir 3 bear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your —_ : Look like the innocent flower, 
But be the ſerpent under't : He that's coming 
Muſt be provided for : And you ſhall put 
This nights great bus'neſs into my diſpatch; 
Which ſhall to all our future nights and daies 
Give ſoveraign Command : we will with-draw, 
And talk ont further: Let your looks be clear, 


Your change of Count'nance does betoken fear. [Exennt, 
Enter King, Malcolme, Donalbine, Banquo, Lenox, 
Macduff, Attendants. 


King. This Caſtle has a very pleaſant ſeat ; 
The air does ſweetly recommend it ſelf 
To our delighted ſenſes. 

Banq. The Guelt of Summer, 
The Temple-hauntiug Martin by his choice- 
Of this place for his Manſion, ſeems to tell us, 
That here Heavens breath ſmells pleaſantly. No window, 
Buttrice, nor place of vantage 3 [25 this Bird 
Has made his pendant bed and cradle where 
He breeds and haunts. TI have obſerv'd the Air, 
'Tis delicate. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. . 

King. See, ſee our honoured Hoſteſs, 
By loving us, ſome perſons cauſe our trouble ; 
Which ſtill we thank as love: hereinl teach 
You how you ſhould bid us welcome for your pains, . 
And thank you for your trouble. 

La. Mach. All our ſervices | 
In every point twice done, would prove but poor: 
And fingle gratitude, if weigh'd with theſe 
Obliging honours which 
Your Majeſty confers upon our houſe ; 
For dignities of old and later date 
(Being too poor to pay) wemult be ſtill. £ 
| our 


I4 
Your humble debtors. (14) 


Macd, Madam, we are all joyntly, to night, your trouble ; 
But I am your treſpaſſer upon another ſcore. 
My wite, I underſtand, has in my abſence 
' Retir'd to you. 
L. Mach. T muſt thank her: for whilſt ſhe came to me 
Secking a Cure for her own ſolitude, 
She brought a remedy to mine : her fears 
For you, have ſomewhat indiſpos'd her, Sir, 
She's now with-drawn, to try if ſhe can ſleep: 
VVhen ſhe ſhall wake, I doubt not but your preſence 
VV1ll perfectly reſtore her health. 
King. V Vhere's the Thane of Cawdor ? 
VVe cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well, 
And his great love ({harp as his ſpur) has brought him 
Hither before us. Fair and Noble Lady, 
VVe are your Guelts to night. 
L. Mach. Your ſervants 
Should make their Audit at your pleaſure, Sir, 
And (till return it as their dibe. 
King. Give me your hand. 
Conduct me to Macbeth : we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue our affeQion to him. [LExennt. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach. If it were well when done z then it were well 
Tt were done quickly ; if his Death might be 
VVithout the Death of nature in my ſelf, 
And killing my own reſt; it wou'd ſuffice ; 
But deeds of this complexion ſtill return 
To plague the doer, and deſtroy his peace: 
Yet let me think ; he's here in double truſt, 
Firſt, asI am his Kinſman, and his Subject, - 
Strong both againſt the Deed : then as his Hoſt, 
V'Vho ſhould againſt his murderer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the ſword my ſelf. Beſides, this Duncar 
Has bora his faculties ſo meek, and been 
So clear in his great Office; that his Vertues, _ 
ike 


| (15 
Like Angels, plead againſt fo a2. deed ; 
Vaulting Ambition ! thou o're-leap'ſt thy ſelf 
To fall upon another: now, what news ? 
Enter L, Macbeth, 


L.Macb, H' has almoſt ſupp'd: why have you left the chamber? 


Macb, Has he enquir'd for me? 

L. Mach. You know he has / 

Mach. VVewill proceed no further in this buſineſs; 
H' has honour'd rhe of late 3 and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, , 
VVhich ſhould be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 
Not caſt afide ſo ſoon. | 

L. Macb. VVas the hope drunk 
VVherein you dreſs'd your ſelf ? has it ſlept ſince? 
And wakes it now to look fo pale and fearful 
At what it wiſh'd fo freely 2 Can you fear 
To be the ſame in your own att and valour, 

As in deſire you are? would you enjoy 
VVhat you repute the Ornament of Life, 
And live a Coward in your own eſteem ? 

You dare not venture on the thing you wiſh : 
But (till wou'd be in tame expectance of it. 

Mach. I prithee peace: I dare do all that may 
Become a man 3 he who dares more, 1s none, 

L Macb.. What Beaſt then made you break this Enterprize: - 
Tome? when you did that, youwerea man: ' 
Nay, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be ſo much more the man. Nor time nor place 
Did then adhere; and yet you wiſh'd for both; 

And now th' have made themſelves ; how you betray. 
Your Cowardize? I've given ſuck, and know 
How tender 'tis to love the Babe that milks me : 
I would, whilſt it was ſmiling in my face, 
Have pluck'd my Nipple from his boneleſs gums, 
And daſt'd the brains out, had I ſoreſolv'd,. 
As you have done for this. 
Mach. It we ſhould fail ; ----- 
L. Mach. How, fail! wa - 


(ns 
Bring but your Courage to the fg place, 
And we'll riot fail z when Duncar is a-{leep, 
(To which, the pains of this daies journey will 
Soundly invite him) his two Chamberlains 

I will with wine and waſlel ſo convince ; 

That memory (the centry of the brain) 

Shall be a fume ; and the receipt of reaſon, 
Alimbeck only : when, in ſwiniſh ſleep, 

Their natures ſhall lie drench'd, as in their Death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon | 
His ſpungy Officers? we'll make them bear 
The guilt of our black Deed. 

Macb. Bring forth men-children only ; 
For thy undaunted temper ſhould ae AM 
Nothing but males: but yet when we have mark'd 
Thoſe of his Chamber (whilſt they are a-ſleep ) 

With Duncar's bloud, and us'd their very daggers3 
I fear it will not be, with.ecaſe, believ'd 
That they have dont. 

L. Mach. Who dares beheve it otherwiſe, 

As we ſhall make eur.griefs and clamours loud 
After his death? 

Mach. I'm ſetl'd, and will ſtretch up 

Each fainting ſinew to this bloudy aCt. 
Come, let's delude the time with faireft ſhow, 
Fain'd looks muſt hide what the falſe heart does know. 
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ACT, IL SCENE, I 


Enter Banquo and Fleame, 


Bang. O W goes the night, Boy ? 
Fleame. I have not heard the Clock, 
But the Moon is down. - 
Bang. And ſhe goes down at twelve. 
Flea. I take't tis late, Sir, [ Ex. Fleam. 
Bang. An heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me 3 
Nature wou'd have me {leep, and yet I fain wou'd wake: 
Merciful powers reſtrain me in theſe curſed thoughts 
That thus diſturb my reſt, 


_ Enter Macbeth and Servant. 


Who's there? Macbeth, a friend. 
Bang. VVhat, Sir, not yet at reſt? the King's a-bed; 
He has beento night in an unuſual pleaſure : 
He to your ſervants has been bountiful, 
And with this Diamond he greets your wife 
'By the obliging name of moſt kind Hoſteſs. 

*  Macb. The King taking us unprepar'd, reſtrain'd our power 

. Of ſerving him 5 which elſe ſhould have wrought more free. 

* Bang. All's well. | | _ 7 
I dream'd laſt night of the three weyward Siſters 
To you they have ſhewn ſome truth. 4 

Macb. I think not of them 3 | 
,Yet, when we'can intreat an hour or two, 


Well 


(18) 
We'll ſpend it in ſome wood upoa that buſineſs. _ 
Bang. At your kindelt leiſure, - * 
Mach, If when the Propheſie begins to look like truth 
You will adhere to me, it ſhall make honour for you. 
Bang. So T loſe none in ſeeking to augment it, but (till 
Keeping my boſom free, and my Allegiances dear, 
I ſhall be counſell'd. | | 
Mach. Good repoſe the while. | 
Bang. Thelike to you, Sir. [ Ex. Banquo. 
-- Mach. Go bid your Miſtreſs, when ſhe is undreſt, 
Toſtrike the Cloſet-bellzand I'll go.te bed.” 
Is this a dagger which I ſee beforeme? * 
The h.It draws towards my hand 3 come, let me graſp thee : 
I have thee not, and yet fee thee ſtill; 
Art thou not fatal Viſion, ſenſible _ 
To feeling as to ſight ? or, art thon but 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe creation 
. Proceeding from the brain, oppreſt with heat. 
My eyes are made the fools of th'other ſenſes ; 
Or elſeworth all the re(t : I ſee thee (till, 
And on thy blade are ſtams of  reeking bloud. 
It is the bloudy buſineſs that thus 
Informs my eye-{ight 3 now, to half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams infect 
The health of ſleep; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Heccate's Offerings ; -now murder is 
Alarm'd by his nights Centinel : the wolf, 
Whoſe howling ſeetns the watch-word to the dead : 
But whilſt Ttalk, he lives: hark, T am ſummon'd ; 
O Duncan, hear it not, for 'tis a bell 
That rings my Coronation, and thy KneY, [Exit. 
| Enter Lady Macbeth. 
Ea Mach, That which made them- drunk, has made me bold 5 
VVhat has quenched them, hath: given new fire to me. 
Heark ; oh, it was the Owl that ſhriek'd ; 
The fatal Bell-man that oft bids good night 
To dying men, he is about it 3 the doors are open, 


And whallt the ſurfeiced Grooms negle@ their charges for ſleep, 
| Naturg 


(93 . 
Nature and death are now cap—_—_ them. 
' Enter Macbe y 

Mach, VVho's there ? 

La. Mach. Alas, I am afraid they are awak'd, 
And *tis not done; the attempt without the deed 
VVould ruine us. I laid the daggers ready, 

He could not miſs them 3 and had he not reſembl'd 
My Father, as he ſlept, I would have don't 
My Husband. | 

Mach. I have done the deed, didſt thou not hear a noiſe ? 

La. Mach. I heard the Owl ſcream, and the Crickets cry, 
Did dot you ſpeak > ; 

Mach. V'Vhen ? 

La. Mach. Now. 

Mach. VVho lies !!th' Anti-chamber ? 

La. Macb. Donalbain. | 

Mach. This isa diſmal ſight. 

La. Mach, A fooliſh thought to ſay a diſmal fight: 

Mach. There is one did laugh as he ſecurely love, 

And one cry'd Murder, that they wak'd each other. 
I ſtood and heard them 3 but they ſaid their Prayers, ' 
And then addreſt themſelves to ſleep again. 

La. Mach. There are two lodg'd together. 

Mach, One cry'd, Heaven bleſs us, the other ſaid, Amer ; 
As they had ſeen me with theſe Hang-mans hands, 
Silenc'd with fear, I cou'd not ſay Amer 
VVhen they did ſay, Heaven bleſs us. 

La. Mach. Conſider it not fo deeply. 

Mach. But, wherefore could not I pronounce, Amen £ 
I had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amer: 
Stuck in my throat. 

La. Mach. Theſe deeds ſhou'd be forgot as ſoon as done, 

Leſt they diſtra&t the doer. | n 

' Mach. MethoughtsI heard a noiſe cry, fleep no more : 
Macbeth has murder'd ſleep, the innocent ſleep; | 
'Sleep, that locks up the ſenſes from their care 3 
The death of each daies life ; tir'd labours bath z 
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La. Mach. What do you mean ? 

Mach. Still it cry'd, ſleep no more, to all the houſe. 

Glamis hath murder'd fleep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall ſleep no more 3 Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more. 

La. Mach. Why do you-dream thus ? go, get ſome water, 
And cleanſe this flthy-witneſs from your hands. | 
Why did you bring the daggers from the place 2 
They muſt be there, go carry them, and ſtain 
The ſleepy Grooms with bloud. 

Mach, I'll go no more ; ' 

I am afraid to think what I have done. 
What then, with looking on it, ſhall I do? 

La. Mach. Give me the daggers, the {leeping and the dead 
Are but as pitures ; *tis the eye of: childhoo 
That fears a painted Devil : with his bloud - 

11 ſtain the faces of the Grooms ; by that 
It will appear their guilt. . [ Ex. La. Macbeth 
| [ Knock within. 

Mach. What knocking's that ? | 
How is't with me, when every noiſe affrights me? 

V'Vhat hands are here / can the Sea afford 
VVater enough to waſh away the (tains ? 
No, they would ſooner add a tincture to. 
The Sea, and turn the greeninto a red. 
Enter Lady Macheth.. 

La. Mach. My hands are of your colour; but I ſcorn 
To wear an heart ſo white. Heark, | [ Knock, 
I hear a-knocking at the Gate: to your Chamber ; 

A little water clears us of this deed. 

Your fear has left you unman'd 3 heark, more knocking. 

Get on your:Gown, leſt occaſions call us, 

And ſhews us to be watchers; be not loſt 

So poorly 1n-your thoughts. [Exit, 

Macb. Diſguis'd in blood, I ſcarce can find my way. 

VVake Duncan with this knocking, wou'd thou could'ſt, [ Exit, 
Enter Lenox and Macbeth's Servant. 

Lenox, You ſleep ſoundly, that ſo much knocking als 

out. 


| (21) 
Could not wake you, \ The pe} 
Serv. Labour by day cauſes reſt by night. 
- .. . Enter Macduff, 
Len. See the Noble Macduff. 
Good morrow, my Lord, have you obſerv'd 
How great a miſt does now poſleſs the air 
It makes me doubt whether't be day or night. wh 
Macd. Riſing this morning early, I went to look out of my 
VVindow, and I cou'd ſcarce ſee farther than my breath : 
The darkneſs of the night brought but few objects 
To our eyes, but too many toour ears. 
Strange claps and creekings of the doors were heard; _ * - 
The Screech-0wl with his ſcreams, ſeem'd to foretell 
Some deed more black than night. 
| Enter Macbeth. 
* Macd. Is the King ſtirring ? 
Mach. Not yet. = 
Macd. He did command me to attend him early; 
I have almoſt ſlip'd the hour. 
Mach. 1'll bring you to him. 
Macd. I know this is a joyful trouble to you. 
Mach. The labour we delight in, gives;._. 
Fhat door will bring you to him. * 
Macd. I'll make bold to call;for*tis my limited ſervice. [Ex.Macd. 
Len. Goes the King hence to day ? 
Mach. So he deſigns. 
Len. The night has been unruly : | 
V'Vhere we lay, our chimneys were blown down; 7 
And, as they ſay, terrible groanings were heard ith air: 


* , Strange ſcreams of death, which ſeem'd to propheſie 


More ſtrange events, fill'd divers.. - 
Some ſay the Earth.ſhook. 
Mach. *'Twas a rough night.. SIRE 4, 
Len. My young remembrance cannot recolle(t itsfellow.., 
Enter Macduff. 


Macd, Oh horror ! horror! horror! 


VVhicl no heat can conceive, nor tongue can utter. 


Len. IV Vhat's the matter ? Mach. 


(22) 
cd. Horror has done its worlt : 
Moſt facrilegious murder has broke open 
The Lord's anointed Temple, and ſtole thence 
The life o'th' building. 
Mach. What is't you fay ; the life? 
Len. Meaning his Majefty, © 
Macd. Approach the Chamber, and behold a fight 
Enough to turn ſpeCators tnto ſtone. 
I cannot ſpeak, ſee, and then ſpeak your ſelves : 
Ring the Alarum-bell. Awake, awake, [ Ex. Mach. and Len, 
Maurther, Treaſon z Banquo, Malcom, and Donalbain, 
Shake off your downy ſleep, Death's counterfeit ; 
And look on Death it felf; up, up, and ſee, 
As from your Graves, riſe up, and walk like ſpirits 
To countenance this horror : ring the bell. [_Bell rings, 
Enter Lady Macbeth, | 
La. Mach. VVhat's the buſineſs, that at this dead of night © 
You alar'm us from our reſt? 
Macd. O, Madam /! 
"Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 
The repetition in a womans ear 
VVould do another murther. 
Enter Banquo. 
Oh Banquo, Banquo, our Royal Maſter's murther'd! 
La. Mach. Ah me! in our houſe? 
Bang. The deed's too cruel any where, Macdnff; 
Oh, that you could but contraditt your ſelf, 
And fay it is not true. 
Enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Mach. Had IT but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
T had liv'd a bleſſed time ; for, from this inſtant, 
There's nothing in it worth a good mans care 3 
. All is but toyes, Renown and Grace are dead. 
Enter Malcolm, and Donalbain. 
Donal. V'Vhat is amiſs? 
Mach. You are, and do not know't: 
The ſpring, the head, the foumtainof your bloud 
Is ſtop'd ; the very ſource of it is ftop'd...._ -, - | 
Aacd, Your Royal Father's murther'd. | - Malc, 


—_ 
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DEED © * 
* Male. Muttherd\\' by whom? . +. - 


Ler. Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſeem'd, had don't ; 
Their hands and faces were all ſtain'd with bloud:; 


'So were their Daggers, which we found unwip'd, 


Upon their pillows. VVhy was the life of one, 
So much above the beſt of men, entruſted 
To the hands of two, ſo much below 
The worſt of beaſts. 
Mach. Thenl1 repent me I fo raſhly kill'd e'm. 
Macd, VVhy did you ſo? 
Mach. V Vho can be prudent'and amaz'd together; 
Loyal and neutral in a moment ? no man. 
Th expedition of my violent love 
Out-ran my pauſing reaſon : I ſaw Dwncar:, 
Whoſe gaping wounds look'd like a breach in nature, 
VVhere ruine enter'd there. I ſaw the murtherers 
Steep'd in the colours .of their trade; their Daggers 
Being yet unwip'd, ſeem'd to own the deed, 
And call for vengeance 3 who could then refrain, 
That had an heartto love; and in that heart 
Courage to manifeſt his affeQtion, 
La. Mach, Oh, ob, oh. 8 avtiays 1 [ Faints. 
 Macd. Look tothe Lady. | Tis 
Mat. VVhy are we ſilent now, that have fo large 
An argument for ſorrow ? 
Donal. VV hat ſhould be ſpoken here, where our fate may ruſk; 


» Suddenly upon us, and as it it lay . 


Hid in ſome corner; make ourdeath-ſucceed 
The ruine of our Father c're we-are aware. 
Macd. 1 find this place too publick for true forroy -.. 


| Let usretire, and mourn : but firſt, 


Guarded by Vertue, Fm reſvly'd to find: + 
The —_ of this buſineſs. 


Bang. And I. 

Macb. And all. (34:4 | 
Let all of us take manly reſolutions | yay 
And two hours hence meet together in the Halk. ' - 4. © | 
To queſtion this moſt bloudy fact, - 7:1; cli 


C24) | k. 
Bang. We ſhall be ready, Sir, ? [Ex all but Male, & Dowalb, 
Malc. What will you do? 
Let's not conſort with them : 
To ſhew an unfelt-ſorrow, is an office 
Which falſe men.do with eaſe. 
I'll to Exgland. 
Donal. To Ireland I'm reſolv'd to ſteer my courſe ; 
Our ſeparated fortune may protect our perſons 
Where weare : Daggers lie hid under mens ſmiles, 
And the nearer ſome men are allied to our bloud, 
The more, I fear, they ſeek toſhed it. 
Mailc. This murtherous ſhaft that's ſhot, 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our ſafeſt way 
Is, to avoid the aim : then let's to horſe, 
And uſe no ceremony in taking leave of any, [Exennt. 
SCENE the fourth. - 
Enter Lenox and Seaton. 
Seaton. I can remember well, 
Within the compaſs of which time I've ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things ({trangez but this one night 
Has made that knowledge void. | | 
Ler. Thou ſeeſt the Heavens, as troubled with mans act, 
Threaten'd this bloudy day : by th'hour'tis day, 
And yet dark night does cover all the skie, 
As if it had quite blotted out the Sun. 
Es't nights nr ac or the daies ſhame 
Makes darkueſs thus uſurp the place of light. 
Seat. *Tis ſtrange and unnatural, 
Even like the ro. that's done ; on Tueſday laſt, 
A Faulcon towring in her height of pride, 
Was by a mouſing 0w/ hawk'd at, and kill'd. 
Len. And Duncan's Horſes,-which before were tame, 
Did on a ſudden change'their gentle.natures, 
And became wild; they broke out of their Stables, 
As if they would make war with mankind. 
Seat. Tis ſaid they eat each other. _ 
Len. They didd, £0093 11 7: Jn : 
To th'amazement of thoſe cyes that ſawit. 
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- hand Enter Macduff, 
ere comes tne Macarnff : - 
How goes the world, Sir, wed © | 
Len. Is't known who did this more thati bloudy deed ? 
Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ſlain, are moſt ſuſpected. 
Len. Alas, what good could they pretend? 
Macd. It is ſuppos'd they were ſuborn'd. 
Malcolm and Donalbain, the Kings two Sons, 
Are ſtoln away from Court, 
Which puts upon them ſuſpition of the deed. 
Len. Unnatural ſtill. - - by 
Could their ambition prompt them to deſtroy _ 
The means of their own BE - YT 
Macd..You are free to judge _ 
Of their deportment as you pleaſe ; but moſt 
Men think e'm guilty. 7 $1080 
Lex. Then 'tis moſt like the Soveraignty will fall 
Upon Macbeth. FA WAL. ET, 
Macd. He is already nam'd, and gone to Scone 
To be inveſted. 
Len. Where's Duncan's body ? 
Macd. Carried to Colmehill, | 
The facred Store-houſe of his Predeceſlors. 
Len. VVill you to Scone ? 
'  Macd. No, Couſin, Ill to Fife : 
My wife and children frighted at the Alar'm 
OF this ſad news, have thither led the way, 
And I'll follow them: may the King you go 
To ſee inveſted, prove as great and | 20g 
As Duncan was: but I'm in doubt of it. | 
New Robes ne're as the old fo eafie fit. [Exennt. 
| SCENE; An Heath. Y RT. 
Enter Lady Macdutf, Maid, and Servant. - _ f 
La. Macd. Art ſure this is the place my Lord appointed 
Us to meet him? ' 
Serv. This is the entrance o'th' Heath; and here 
He order'd me to attend him with the Chariot. | 
La. Macd. How fondly did my Lord conceive that we ; 
eo D | 'Should 


(46) : 
- Should ſhun the place of danger by our flight 
From Everneſs £ The darkneſs of the day 
Makes the Heath ſeem the gloomy walks of death.” 
VVearein danger ſtill : they who dare here 
Truſt Providence, may truſt it any where, 

Maid. But this place, Madany, is more free. from terror : 
Laſt night methoughts F heard a difmal noiſe & 
Of ſhrieks and groanings in the air. 

La. Macd, *Tis true, this is a place of greater filence ; 
Not ſo much troubled with the groans-of thoſe 
That die; nor with the out-cries of the living. : 
Maid. Yes, I have heard ſtories, how ſome men 
Have in ſuch lonely places been affrighted 
VVith dreadful ſhapes and noiſes. [Macdrff hollows. 
La. Macd. But heark, my Lord ſure hollows $i 
"Tis he; anſwer him quickly. 
Serv, Illo, ho, ho, ks v; 
Enter Macduff. | | 
La. Macd. Now I begin to ſee him: are you a foot, * 
My Lord ? | "I nh 
Macd. Knowing the way to be both ſhort and eaffe, . 
And that the Chariot did attend me here, TE. 
I have adventur'd. VVhere are our children? _. 
La. Macd. They are ſecurely ſleeping in the Chariot, 
Firſt Song by Witches. 
1 Witch. Speak, Siſter, ſpeak 3 is the deed done? 
2 Witch, Long ago, long ago: | 
Above twelve glafles ſince have run. 
3 Witch. Ill deeds are ſeldom flow ; 
Nor ſingle: following crimes on former wait, 
The worlſt of creatures faſteſt propagate. 
Many more murders muſt this one enſue, 
As if in death were. propagation too. 
2 Witch. He will. 
. 1-Witch. He ſhall, 
3 Witch. He mult ſpill much more bloud ; 
And become worſe, to make his Title good. 
1 /Vitch. Now let's dance. 


2 Witch. 


4.97 
2 Witch, Agreed, : 1) D ta | 
3 Witch. :Agtesd, +007 12936) bon of oper rf 
ane = DIC KEIL | 
Chorus. V Veſhou'd rejoyce when good Kings bleed. 
| V'Vhen cattel die, about we go, 
What then, when Monarchs periſh, ſhould we do? 
Macd. V'Vhat can this be >. | 
La, Macd, This is moſt ſtrange: but why ſeem you affraid ? 
Can you be capable of fears, who have 
So often causd it in your enemies 2 
'*- Macd.It wasan helliſhSong : Icannotdread 
-Ought that is mortal 3. but this is ſomething more. 


- "Second Song, ' 
Let's have a dance upon the Heath z 
VVe gain more life by Duncan's death, 
Sometimes like brinded Cats we ſhew, 
Having no muſick but our mew, 
Sometimes we dance in ſome old mill, 
Upon the hopper, ſtones, and wheel. 
To ſome old faw, or Bardiſh Rhime, 
VVhere ſtill the Mill. clack does keep time. 
- Sometimes about an hollow tree, ' 
A round, a round, a round dance we, 
Thither the chirping Cricket comes, 
And Beetle, finging drowſie hums: ' 
Sometimes we dance o're Fens and Furs, 
To howlsof wolves, and barks of curs. 
And when with none of thoſe we meet, 
VVe dance to th' ecchoes bf our feet. 
At the night-Raven's diſmal voice, _ 
VVhilſt others tremble, we rejoyce; 
And nimbly, nimbly dance we ſtill 
To th'ecchoes from an hollow Hill. 
Macd. Tam glad you are not affraid. | 
La. Macd. TI would not willingly to fear ſubmit ; 
None can fear ill, but thoſe that merit it. | 
Macd. Am I.made bold by her? how ſtrong a guard 
Is innocence? if any one would be | 
| + TREES + 17 EIHTPIR) Reputed 
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Reputed valiant, let him RA, - Faro 

Vertue both courage is, and ſafety too. . [Adance of witches, 

Enter two VVitches. | 

Macd. Theſe ſeem foutl ſpirits; Ill ſpeak to e'm. 

It you can any thing by more than nature know z 

You may in-thoſe prodigious times fore+tell 

Some ill we may avoid. Co fratel 


. ” 
- 


x YYitch. Saving thy bloud will cauſe it to be ſhed; 
2 VVitch. He'll bleed by thee, by whom thou farſt haſt bled. 
3 VVitch. Thy wife ſhall ſhunning danger, dangers find, 
And fatal be, to whomvſhe molt is kind. | [ Ex. witches, 
La. Macd,” VVhy are you alter'd, Sir ? be not ſo thoughtful - 
The Meſſengers of Darkneſs never ſpake 
To men, but to deceive them. | 
Macd. Their words ſeem to fore-tell ſome dire prediQtions. 
La. Macd. He that believes ill news from ſuch as theſe, 
Deferves to find it true. | Their words are like | 
Their ſhape ; nothing but fiftion; 
Let's haſten to our journey. 
Macd.T'll take your counſel ; for to permit 
Such thoughts upon our memories to dwell, 
VVill make our minds.the Regiſtets of Hell. [Exennt omnes. 


ACT,IL SCENE, I 


Enter Banquo. 

Bang. Hou haſt it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, 

| Asthe three Siſters promis'd ; bur I fear 
Thou plaid'ſt moſt foully for't : yet it was ſaid 
It ſhould not ſtand in thy Poſterity : 
But that my ſelf ſhould be the Root and Father E. 
Of many Kings; they told thee truth. 
VVhy, fince their promiſe was made good to thee, 


May they not be my Oracles as well. 
Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Attendants. 


Mach. Here's our chiefGuelſt, if he had been forgotten, It 


| 2 

It had been want of muſick —_ "I 

To night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, Sir ; 
And all requeſt your preſence. - 

Bang. Your Majeſty layes your command on me, 
To which my duty is to obey. 

Mach. Ride.you this afternoon ? 

Bang. Yes, Royal Sir. 

 Macb. We ſhould haveelſe defir'd your good advice, 
(VVhich ſtill hath been both grave and profperous,) 
In this daies Counſel ; but we'll take to morrow. 
Is't far you ride ? | 

Bang. As far, Great Sir, as will take up the time : 
Go not my Horſe the better, 

I muſt become a borrower of the night, 
For a dark hour or two. 

Mach. Fail not our Feaſt. 

Bang. My Lord, I ſhall not. 

Macb. V Ve hear our bloudy Couſins are beſtow'd 
' In Exglard, and in Ireland; . not confeſling 
Their cruel Parricide ;. filling their hearers 
VVith ſtrange invention. But, of that to morrow. 

Goes your Son with you ?. 

Banq. He does; and our time now calls upon us. 

Mach. I wiſh your Horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot. 

Farewel. | [Ex. Banquo. 
Let every man be maſterof- his time; 4; 
Till ſeven at night, tomake ſociety 
The more welcome ;z we will our ſelves withdraw, 

And be alone till ſupper. © [Exeunt Lords. 
Macduff departed frowningly, perhaps 

He is grown jealous 3 he aud Barquo.muſt 

Embrace the ſame fate. 

Do thoſe men attend our pleaſure 2 

Serv. They doz_ and wait without.. 

Macb. Bring them before us. [Ex. Servant... 
I amno King till Fam fafely ſo. 

My fears ſtick deep in Banquo's ſucceſſors; 


And in his Royalty of Nature reigns that 
And 1n his Royalty Ot Na g wick. 


(30 
' Which wou'd be fear'd. He 0 domuchz 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 
He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 
To att in ſafety. Under him 
My genius is rebuk'd : he chid the Siſters 
VVhen firſt they put the name of King upon me, 
And bade them ſpeak to him. Then, Prophet like, 
They hail'd him Father to a line of Kings. 
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs Crown , 
And put a barren Scepter in my hand : 
Thence to be wreſted by anothers race z 
No ſon of mine ſu mp: if't beſoz 
For Banquo's Iſſue, I have ſlain'd my foul 
For them : the gracious Duncan I have murder'd : 
Rather than ſo, I will attempt yet further, 
And blot out, by their bloud, what e're 
Is written of them in the book of Fate. 
Enter Servant, and two Murtherers. 

Wait you without, and ftay there till we call. [ Ex. Servant. 
Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together ? 

I Murth. It was; fo pleaſe your Highneſs. 

Mach. And have you ſince confider'd what I told you ? 
How 1t was Ba#quo, who in former times 
Held you ſo much in ſlavery ; 
Whilſt you were guided to ſuſpect my innocence. 
This I made —— you in your laſt conference 3 
How you were born in hand 3 how croſt : 
The Inſtruments, who wrought with them. 

2 Myr. You made it knownto us, 

Mach. I did ſo; and now let me reaſon with you : 
Do you find your patience ſo predominant 
In your nature, 
As tamely to remit thoſe injuries ? 
Are you ſo Goſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his Iſſue ; whoſe heavy hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Grave, and begger'd 
Yours for ever ? 

I. Mar, We are men, my Liege. 


Mac 
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Mach. Ay, in the TSR A for men; 
As hounds, and grey-hounds, mungrels, fpaniels, curs, 
Shoughs, water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are all 
Call'd by the name of dogs : the liſt of which 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtil, 
| The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous Nature 
Hath beſtow'd on him.5 and ſo of men. 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the liſt, 
Nori'th' worſt rank of manhood; ſay't, 
And I will put that buſineſs in your boſoms, 
Which, if perform'd, will rid you of your enemy, 
And will endear you to the love of us. 
2 Mur. I am one, my Liege, | 
Whom the vile blows, and malice of the Age 
Hath'o incens'd, that I care not what 1 do 
To ſpight the VVorld. 
1 Mzri AndI another, 
So weary with diſaſters, and fo inflicted by fortune, 
That I would ſet my life on any chance, 
To mend it, or to loſe it. 
Mach. Both of you know Banque was your enemy. 
2 Mnr. True, my Lord. | » 
Mach. So is he minez and though I could - 
With open power take him-from my ſight, 
And bid my will avouch it: yet I muſt not; 
For certain friends that are both his and mine 3 
VVhoſle loves I may not hazard ; would 111 
Reſent a publick proceſs: and thence it is 
That I do your afliſtance crave, to mask 
\ The buſineſs from the commoneye. 
2 Mur. We ſhall, my Lord, perform what you command us. 
1-14«r. Though our lives----- 
Mach. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. 
VVithin this hour, at moſt, 
I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves; 
For it muſt be done to night : ; 
nd ſomething from the Palace ; alwaies remember'd,, 
hat you keep ſecrecy with the preſcribed Father, Flean 
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Flean, his Son too, keeps him company 3 
Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me 
Than that of Banqro's: he too muſt embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Reſolve your ſelves apart. 
both Mur. Weare reſolv'd, my Liege. 


Mach, Tl call upon youſtreight. {.Ex. Marth, 
Now, Banguo, if thy ſoul can in her flight 
Find Heaven, thy happineſs begins to night. [Ex. 


Enter Macduff, and Lady Macduff. 
Macd. It muſt be ſo. Great Duncan's bloudy death 
Can have no other Author but Macbeth, 
His Dagger now is to a Scepter grown 3 
From Duncan's Grave he has deriv'd his Throne. 
La. Macd. Ambition urg'd him to that bloudy deed : 
May you be never by Ambition led ; 
Forbid it Heav'n, that in revenge you ſhou'd 
Follow a Copy that is writ in bloud. 
Macd. From Duncan's Grave, methinks, I hear a groan 
That call's a loud for juſtice, | 
La. Macd, If the Throne 
Was by Macbeth ill gain'd, Heavens may, 
Without your Sword, ſufficient vengeance pay. 
Uſurpers lives have but a ſhort extent, 
Nothing lives long in a ſtrange Element. 
Macd, My Countreys dangers call for my defence 
Againſt the bloudy Tyrants violence. 
L. Macd. TI am affraid you have ſome other end, 
Than meerly Scotland's freedom to defend. 
You'd raiſe your ſelf, whilſt you wou'd him dethrone 3 
And ſhake his Greatneſs, to confirm your own. 
That purpoſe will appear, when rightly ſcan'd, 
But uſurpation atthe ſecondhand. - 
Good Sir, recall your thoughts. 
Macd. What if I ſhou'd 
Aſſume the Scepter for my Countrey's good ? 
Is that an uſurpation ? can it be 
Ambition to procure the liberty ; 
Of this ſad Realm 3 which does by Treaſon bleed 2 
That which provokes, will juſtifie the deed. _ La. Mach 
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Lady Macd. If the Defign-ſhquld-proſper, the Event 
May makeus fate, but .not-you-Innocent ; : + 
For whilſt co ſer our fellow Subjects tree 
From preſent Death, or future Slavery. 

You wear a Crown, not by your Title due, 

Defence ia them, is an Offence ip : ou; | 
Thar Dced's unlawful though it colt no Blood;! :- , - 
In. which you'l be at beſt unjuſtly Good. . 
You, by your Pity which for,us you plead, 
VWcavr ou: Ambition of a figer thread... ;;; : -- 

Macd. Ambition do's.the keigtir of power affet, 
My aim is not to Govern, but NE. p 
And tic is not ambitious. that declares, 

He nothing ſeeks of .Scepters but their, cares, 

Lady M4. Can you ſo.pariently your ſelf moleſt, 
And lole your -own, to give your Countrey reſt ! 
In Plagues what ſound Phyſician wou'd endure 
To be inte&ed for another's Cure. 

Macd. If by my troubles I. cou'd yours releaſc, 
My Love wou'd turn thoſe torments tomy caſe : 

I ſhou'd at once be lick and healthy roo, 
Though Sicklyin my ſelf, . yet Well in you. 

Lady Ma. Bur then refle@ upon the Danger, Sr. 
Which you by your aſpiring wou'd incur 
From-Fortunes Pinacle, you will too late 
Look down, when you are giddy with your height :. 
Whilſt you with Fortune play to win a Crown, 

The Peoples Stakes are greater than. your own. 

Macd. In hopes to have the common 111s regreſt, 
Who wou'd nor venture fingle intereſt, - 

; Enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, a Gentleman, ju$ now arriv'd 
From Courr, has brought a Meſlage from the King : 

Mard. Onefſent from him, .can nogood Tidiogs bring 2 

Lady Md. What wou'd the Tyrant have ? 

Macd. Go, | will-hear 


Tte News, though it a diſmal Accent bear ; | 
| F . Thoſe 
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Thoſe who expect and'do'not fear their Doom, 
May hear a Meſlage though from Hell it come, [ Exeunt. 
Enter Macheth's Lady and Servant. 
Lady Mb. Is Banquo gone from Court > 
Ser. Yes Madam, bur returns again to night, 
Lady Md. Say to the King,T wow'd attend his letfure 
Fora tew words. '' 5. | 
Where our deſire is got without content, 
Alaſs, itis not Gain, but puniſhment! 
Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, 
Then by Deſtrution live in doubtful joy, 
Enter Macbeth. 
How now my Lord, why do you keep alone ? 
Making the worſt of Fancy your Companions, 
Converſing with thoſe thoughes which ſhon'd ha* dy'd 
Wirh thoſe they think on: things withour redreſs 
Shou'd be withont regard : what's done, is done. 
Mach. Alas, we have but {corch'd the Snake, nor kill'd.ir, 
She'l cloſe and be her ſelf, whilſt our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former Sting: 
Bur let the frame of all things be disjoynt 
E're we will cat our bread in fear ;"and fleep 
In the affligion of thoſe horrid Dreams 
Thar ſhake us mightily ! Better be wich him 
Whom we to gain the Crown, haveſent to peace ; 
Then on the torture of rhe Mind to lye 
In reſtleſs Agony. Duncan 15 dead ; 
He, after lite's ſhort feavor, new fleeps ; Well : 
Treaſon has done it's worſt ; nor tee], nor Poylon, 
No Ferrcign force, nor yet Dbmeſtick Malice 
Can ronch him furcher. 
Lazy Mb, Come on, fmooth your rough brow : 
Be free and merry with your gueſt ro night. 
Macb. 1 ſhall, and ſo Ipray be you bur till, 
Remember to apply your ſelt to Banquo : 
Prefert hum kindneſs with your Eye and Tongue, 
In how unſafe-a poſture are our honors - 
That we muſt have recourſe to flattery, 


| Exzt Sere 
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And make our Faces. Vizors to ous :heatts» 
Mach. How fullof Scorpions is my . mindz Dear Wiſe 
Thou know'ſi that Baxquo and his Flean'lives. 
Ls. Mb. But they are not Immortal, there's comfort yet inthat, 
Mach. Be merry then, for e&'rethe Bat has flown 
His Cloyfter'd flight ; .e'rero black Meccate's' Summons, 
The ſharp brow'd Beetle with his drowſie hurgs, 
Has rung night's ſecond Peal:. - PAS 
There ſhall bee done a deed of dreadfni Note, 
Lady Mb. What is'td | THY, 
Mach. Be innocent of knowing is, my Dear, 
Till chou applaud the decd, 'come diſmal Night | 
Cloſe up the Eyeof the quick fighted Day: 
Wirth thy invifible-and bloody hand: : -- _ 
. The Crow makes wing 'to thothick ſhady Grove, 
Good things of day grow datk and overcaſt, 
Whulft Night's black Agent's to their Preys make haſt, 
Thou wonder'ſtat my Language, wonderMill, 
Things ill begun, firengrhen themſelves by ill. | Exevnt. 
Entemtbree Murtherers, 
!. Muy. The time is almoſt come; 
The mn yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day, 
Now thebenighted Traveller ſpurs on, 
To gain the timely Inn, 
2. Mur, Hark, I hear Horſes, and ſaw ſome body alight 
Artthe Park gate. 
3. Mor. Then tis he; thereſt 
That are expe&aed are i'th' Court already. 
1. Msr. His Horſes go about almoft a Mile, 
And men from hence to th* PaHace make it their uſual walk. [ Exe. 
Enter Banquo axd Flean. 
Banguo, It will be Rain to night, 
Flean, We muſt make haft = 
Banq. Our haſt concerns us more then being wet. 
The King expe@s me at his feaſt ro night, 
To which be did invite me with a kindneſs, 


Greater then he was wont toexpreſ*. [Exennt. + 
F 2 Reener 


(38 ) 
Re-enter Muntherers with drawn Swords. 
1. Mur. Banquo, thou little think'ft what bloody feaſt 
Is now preparing tor thee. | 
2. Mar. Norto what ſhades the darkneſs of this nigh, 
Shall lead thy wandring (ptrir. [ Exeunt after Banquo. 
' *%. | Claſſingof Swords i heard from within. 
Re-enter Flean parſu'd by one of the Murtherers. 
Flean. Murthcr; help, help, my Father's kill'd. [ Exe.runntng. 
SCENE opens, 4 Banquet prepay'd. 
Enter \acbeth, Lady Macberh, Seaton, Lenox, Lords, Attendants. 
Mach. You know your own Degrecs, fit down. 
Sea*', Thanks rp:ycur Majcity. | 
Mach. Our Selt will kecp you company, 
And Play the humble Hoſt ro entertain you : l 
Our Lady keeps her State z. but you (hall havether 'welcome too, 
Lazy Mb, Prononunce it for me Sir, to alt our Friends. , 
Enter firſt Murtherer. 
Mach. Both fides are even ; be freein Mirth, anon 
\Wee'l drink a mcafnre about che Table. 
There's blood upon thy face. | 
Mur. 165 Banquo's then. 6 
Mach, Is be diſpatch'd> . fuſs 19t: 21D ov] 
Mur. My Lord, his Throat is cut: that I did for him. 
Mach. Thouartthe belt of Cur-throars ; 
Yet he is good that did the like for Flean. 
Myr, Moſt RoyalSir he ſcap'd. | 
Mac4. Then comes my fit again,l had cle been Pexfedt,, 
Firm ai a Pillar founded on a Rock ! | 
As unconhin'd as the free ſpreading Air. 
Bur nov I'm check'd with ſawcy Doubts and Fears. 
But B-quo's fate > | | 
Mvur. Safc ina Ditch he lies, 
Witch twenty gaping wounds on his head, 
The Jca't of which was Mortal. 
Mach. Theze theground Serpent lies ; the worm that's fled 
Hath Nature, that in time will Venom. breed. 
Though ac preſent tc wants a Sting, tomorrow, 
To morraxy you thall car further, [ Exit, Mur. 
| ; Leay Mb. 
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Lady Mb. My Royal Lord, youſpoil che Fealt, 
[he Sauce to Meat 1s chearfulneſs. | 
Enter the Ghoſt of Banquo and ſits iv Macbeth's place, 
Mach. Let good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 
And Health on both. 
Len, May ic pleaſe your Highneſs to (ir, 
Macs. Had we but hereour airy, honor ; 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Bangquo preſent, 
Whom we may juſtly challenge for unkindnels, 
Seat. His ablence Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promile;pleaſe your Highneſs 
To _—_ us with your Company ? 
ach, Yes, Ile fit down. The Table's full 

Len. Here is a place referv'd Sir : 

Mach, Where Sir? 

Len. Here. Whac is *tthat moves your Highneſs > 

Mach, Which of you have done this ? 

Lords, Done what? - , 

Mach. Thou can'R not ſay I did it ; never ſhake 
Thy goary Locks at me. | 

Seat. Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſs is not well. 

Lady M6. Sit worthy Friends, my Lord is often thus, 
And hach beenfrom his youth : pray keep your Seats, 
The fit i ever ſuJden, if you take notice of it, 

Yo! (hal! offend him, and provoke his pafſion 
In a moment he*l be well again, 
Areyoua Man? 

Mach. Ay, and a bold one; that dare look on that ' 
Which wou'd diſtrat the Devil , 

Lady Mb. O proper ſiuff : | 
T:is is the very painting of your fear : 7 
This is the Air-drawn Dagger, which youſaid 
Led you co Duncay., O theſe Fits and Starts, 

( lmpaltors tocrue feat) wou'd well become 

A womans (tory, authoriz'd by her Grandam, 
 Whydoyou tare thus > when all's done 

* You look but ona Chair. FS; | 
Mach. Prethes (ce these, how ſay, you now 5 whe 
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W hy, what carc I, if thou can'ſt nod ; ſpeak too, 

If Cnarnel-houſes and our Graves muſt ſend 

Thoſe that we bury, back z our Monuments ' 

Shall be the maws of Kites. 

Lady Mb. WW hat quite unman'd in folly > - [ the Gheſt deſcends. 
Macb. It I ftand here, I ſawit: | 

Lady Mb. Fye, for ſhame, _ 

Mach. Ti nor the firſt of Murders ; blood was ſhed 

E're inmanc Law decreed it for a fin, 

Ay, an ſince Murthers too have been commitrred 

Too terrible for the Ear. Thetimes has been, 

That when the brains'were our, the man wou'd dyc 

And there lye ſtill ; bur now they riſe again 

And thruſt us from our ſeats. 

Lady Mb. Sir, your noble Friends do lack you. 
Mach, Wonder not at me my moſt worthy Friends, 

| have a ſtrange Infirmiry; cis nothing | 

To thoſe chat know me, Give me ſome Wine, 

Here's to the general Joy of all the Table, 

And to our dear friend Banque, whom we mis, 

Wou'd he were here: toall, and him, wedrink. | 
Lords, Our Duties are to pledge'it.[ the Ghoſt of Banq.riſes at bis feet. 
Mach, Let the Earth hide thce :' thy blood is cold, 

Thou haſt no uſe now of thy glaring Eyes. 

Lady Mb. Think of this good my Lords, buras athing 

Ot Cuſtom ; risnoother, 

Oaly ir {poils rhe pleaſure of the time. 

Mach. What Man can dare, 1 dare : 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian Bear, 

T ne Ar md Rhinoceros, or the Hircanisn Tigre : 

Take any ſhape bur that ; and my firm Nerves 

Shall never cremble ; Or revivea while, 

And dare me to the Deſatt with thy. Sword, 

If any Sinew ſhrink, proclaim me then 

The Baby of a Girl. Hence horrible ſhadow, Ex, Ghof.. 

So, now [ama man agatn : pray you (it ſtill, 

Lady Mb. You have lifturb'd che Mirth , 
Broke the glad Mccting wich your wild diſorder. 


HMach. 


| | ( 41 ) 
Mach. Can ſuch things be without Aſtoniſhinent, 
You make me ſirange, 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, + 
When now I think youcan behold ſuch fights, 
And kcep the Natural colour of your Cticcks, 
Whilſt mine grew pale with fear, 
Seat. W har ſights? 
Lady M46. | pray you ſpeak not, he'l grow worſe and worſe 3 
ueſtions enrages him , at once good night : 
Stand not upon the Order of your going. 
Lex, Good night, and better health attend his Majeſty. 
Lady Mb. A kind good night to all. [ Exennt Lords. 
Mach. It will have Blood they ſay. Blood will have blood. 
Srones have been known td move, and Trees to ſpeak. | 
Augures well read in Languages of Birds 
By Mazpyes, Rooks, and Dawes, havereveal'd 
The ſecret Murther, How goes the night ? 
Lady Mb. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which.. 
Mach, Why did Macdsffe after a ſolemn Invitation, 
Deny his preſence at our Feaſt > 
Lady Mb. Did you ſenid ro him Sir? 
Mach. I did ; Bur Ile ſend again, 
There's not one great Thaxe in all Scotland,, 
But in his houſe 1 keep a Servant, . 
He and Banquo muſt embrace theſame fate. 
I will co morcow to the Weyward Siſters, 
They ſhall rell me more ; for now am bent to know: 
By the worlt means, the worſt that can befall me : 
All Cauſes ſhall give wayz Iam in Blood 
Stept inſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as bad, as togo0O're, 
Lady Mb. You lack the ſeaſonof all Natures, fleep. 
Mach. Well Vlzin 
Andrelt; if {lecping TI repoſe can have, 


When the Dead riſe and want it in the Grave. [ Exeunt.. 


Enter Macduffe and Lady Macduffe, 
Lady Md. Are you reſolv'd then to be gone >: 
Macd. Iam: 8 benns 


(-4®.) 
I know my Anſwer caaror tur inflame 
"The Tyrants fury co pronounce my death, 

My lite will foon be blaltcd by his breath, | 
Lady Ma. But why fo far as England muſt you fly? 
Macd. The farchelt part of Scotland is too nigh, 
Lady Md. Can you leave me, your Daughter and young Son, 

To per ith by tar Tempeſt whicti you ſhun, | | 

\V en Birds of ſtronger VVing are fled away, 

The Ravenous Krte do's on the. weaker Prey. | 
Macd. He will not injure you, he cainot be 

Poficlt with ſuca unmanlycruelty z 

You will your latcty to your weakneſs owe 
As Gral: eſc2pes ti e Syth by being low, 
1ogerier we ſhall be too flow to fly : 
Siugle, we may outride the Enemy, 


O | 
I'ls trom che Ergl:fh King ſuctrSuccours cra cc, 


As (hall revenge the Dead, and Li.ing ſave. 
My greateſt miſcry 15 to remove, 
Wich all tic wings of halte from what I love. 

Lady Ma. \f to be gone ſeems miſcry xy, you, 
Good Sir, let uz be miſcrable roo. _,- - 

Macd. Your Sex which here is your ſecurity, . "S 
W.llby t! etoyls of flight your Danger be, [ Emer Meſſenger, 
W.-ac fatal News do's w_ thee our of breath > | 

Meſſ. Sir, Banguo's kill'd. 

Macd. ThenI am warn'd of Death. 

Farewcll ; our ſatety, Us, a while muſt ſever : 
Lidy Md. Fly, fly, or we may bid farewell for ever. 
Macd. Flying trom Death, Iam to Lifeunkind, 
For leaving you, | leave my Life behind, [ Exit. 
Lz4) Md. Oh my dear Lord, I find now thou art gone, 
[I am more Valiant when unſafe alone. 
My heart ſcels man-hood, ic does Death deſpiſe, 
Yer | am ſtill a Woman in myeyes.. 
And of my Tears thy abſence is.the cauſe, | 
So falls che Dew when the bright Sun withdraws. Exeunt. 
Enter Lenox and Seaton, 
Len, My former ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts 


Which 


(43) 
' Which can interpret further, QolylI ſay 
Th ve been ſtra carry'd. 
—_— ; pits 1t'd, ba Ne felt ras dead. | 
And che right Valiant Zanquowalk'd too late: 
Men mutt not walk fo late: who cao want Senice 
To know how Moſtrow: ic was in Nature, 
For Malcolme and Donalbain, tO kill : fg 
Their Royal Fathers horrid:-Fa& 1 how did. ; +: 
It grieve Macbech, did be nor firaight 
In Pious rage the two De/1nguents, k 
That were the {laves of Drunkenneſs and Sleep. 
Was not that Nobly done ? 23113 
Seat, Ay, and wiſcly too: -.;;i;; 
For *rwou'd have anger'd any Loyalhear: 
to hear the men deny ir. 
Len, Sothat I ſay he has bornall chings well: 
And Idothink that had he Daxrcaz's Sons + | 
Under his power ( as may pleaſe Heavenhe ſhall nor ) 
They ſhou'd find what it were. cokilta Father, © ' 
So ſhou'd Flee : but peace ; I hear Aacduffe 
Deny'd his — a the caſt +. For which: . 
He the: i in Sir, can you tel] 
Where he beflowen himſelf? 
Seat, 1 hear that Malcolme lives i'th' engliſh Court, 
And is recciv'd of the moſt Pious Eduiard, 
With ſuch Grace, that che  Malevolences of Fortune 
| Takes nothing from his 7 ; thither 
Macdeff is gone to beg the = 
_ aid, towake p reers/ar 
nd VVarlike Seward, ; enfbpvtiehel helpof theſe, 
To vn whatthey ey have ſowe 
This rep>re 
De”, ſol Exaſperate the King, that he 
Prepares for ſome accempt of V Var, 
. Sent he co Macdafje # | | 
ry He did, his abſoJuce Command, AO 


4 


Lex. Some Angel fly corh* Engliſh Court,” and tell 
His Meſſs z2ee'rc he come ; tharforne quick bleſſing, 


Te 


(4) 
To this aflied Country,. may arrive 
Whilſt thoſe that merit it, are yer alive. | 
Thunder, Enter. three witches meeting Fieedty | 
I.Witch, How, Heeat,| you look angerly > + / 
Hecat. Have 1 goteralonBeldans & : + + + + - 
VVhy did you all Trafftick with Macherh - 
*Bout Riddles and affairs of Death, : 
Andcal'd not me ; All you have done 
Hath been but for a Weyward Son ; 
Make ſome amends now : get you gon, 
And atthe pit of Acheron +: - 
Meer mei'th' morning : Thither he 
Will come to know his Deſtiny. ST 
Dire buſineſs will be wrougtne're Noon,.- -- | 
For on a corner of the Moon, = . 
A drop my SpeRacles have found, 
Fle catchir e're itcome to WIET 
And that diſtil'd ſhall'yet e'pe night, - _ 
Raile from the Centertuch a Sprighs :- 
As bythe ſtrength of his Hilaſion; © + - - 
Shall draw Xfacbeth to his Confuſion 


[Exeam. 


—S p . 4 p 5 * x 
{i 214i 68 & * = 4 © * 


Y o be £ : | ? 
| Muſick and Song. | 
"'P , k L Cy Aoi R "2 #4 - . - 


| Heccate, Heceate-b.\Qh.come:away > - 
Hark, I amcaJl'd,- my lic Spirix fee; -- 
Sirs in a foggy Cloud, and for me. Lig hy TEE 
Sing within," \ 1101 © ' "| Machiniedbfoends. 
Come away Heccate, Heccate! Ohcomenway:- Zo 
Hee.. 1come, | come, \with all the fpeed. 1 may; © (4 þ 
VVith all the ſpeed 1 may... + + © | 
VVhere's Stadling ? 
2, Here, 23 Gin 
Her. VVherc's. Puckle ? C1 = 
3. Here, and Hopper too, and Helway t00s 
1. VVe want but you, we want but you: | 
Come away make up the Count, © — ©. I - 
Hee, Iwill but, Nount, and/the-l mount, . 4 | | 
I wel bur, &c. © 2. Here 


\ 0849 ) 
1. Here comes down one 46 fore hi Fe, "ig Oh 
A ger a lip On «© "KO ! | 
And why thon ftaiſt fo lo © Daly +1: | 
Since th" ir s ſo fincer and good, WENTIE op Sa 
2, O art thou come z/ harNews? 4012001 .\.; 
All goes fair for our deli be, 9. pt 3 Dig 28 
Eicher come, or elſe re % e7 $14 | W 
NowT'm furniſh'd for the Highe 
Now I go, and now1fi 
Malking ſweet Spirit 76 1G 3M 21th.) Ib 
3- O what a dainty, pledſweethb,”" ao nk 
To faili'th* Air | 
VVhile the Moon ſhines fdir > 
ToSing, to Toy, to Dance and Kiſs, - e--GN 
Over V Voods, highRecks ahd Monat | 
Over Hills, and willy Fouiitains';® 1) © [ARUCD23e 
Over Steeples, Towers, and [Tifrerss*© * © ©” 
VVe flye by night *mongſt troops of' Spiries, 
No Ring of Bells to our Ears fſoith greie; 
No howlesof VVolves, nor Welps'of —_—_ 
| No, nor the noiſe of VYaters Breach, ' © F990 
Ncr Cannons Throars our _— can retch,” 
1, Come let's make haſt ſhe'll ſoon be back ain 7 
2. Buc whili and our dee Charms prgd y Air, 
Let'sto the Cave and our di $ Prepate. 


Finis Altns 3+ 


AC T _- _ SCE! ESE the iff. 


2+ Thrice, and once the Hedge-Pig whin'd, 


1, Witch. T Hrice PETRI Car hath Mews: 


Shutting his Eyes againſt the Wind. 
3- Harpier cries, tis time, tis time, 


I.. Thcn round about the Cauldron go, 
And poyſon'd Entrals throw. G 2 


, ( 46 ) 
Tt:is Toad which under Moſly ſtone, 
Has days and nights lain thirty one : 
And ſwelcer'd Venom ſleeping got, 
We'l boyl in the Inchanted Pot, _ "ROE 
Al. Double double, toyl and. crouble ; & :4 
Fire burn, and Casldren bubble. ons 
2, . The Fuller of a Fenny Snake 
Of Scuccle Fiſh the vomit black. | 
The Eye of New't, and Toe of Frog, | |. 
The wool of Bat, and tongue of Dog. | | 
An Adders fork and blind YVorms {ti | 
A Lizzard's leg, and Howlets wing, 
$hall like a Hell-broti boil and bubble. ! | 
All. Double, double, &c. | ;F 4 | | 
3+ Theſcaleof Dragon, tooth of. VWalf,, :: '.'_  \ + 
A VWuci..cs mummy : aw and Gulf. FT vio) | Th ; 
. Ot Cormoranc and the Sea Shark, '- v4! 
Tle root of Hemlock dig'd i'th* dark. ES 
The liver of blaſpheming Jew, i 
With gallof Goats, aoqilipsof Yew,” 
Pluckt when the Moon was inEclips,s 
v\ itha Twks noſe, and. arters lips: 
The finger of a ſirangi'd Babe 
Born of a Ditch deliver'd Drab, 
Shall make the Greuel thick and1ſlab. 
Adding thereto a fat Dutchmgn's Chawdron, 
For the ingredienrs of our Cawgron.:. - 
All. Double, double, &c. 
2. Ile cool it with-e Babeones blood, 
And ſo-the Cl.arm is firm and good; 


Enter Hcccate andthe other three witches. 


Hec. Oh well done, Icommend-your pains, - 
And excry one fhall'ſhare che Gains. | 
And now about che Cauldron ing, ; 
Like Eives and'Fdiries ina ting, 4 


£ 


Muſick... 


"od. | "ol 
; Mafick and Seng. : 


Hee. | ers Spirits, and white, 
Red Sorts andgrayz 
Mingle, mingle, mivgle, 
Youthar mivgle may. 
I. witch. Tiff, Tiff, keep it Riff in, 
| Fire drake Puckey, make it luckey: 
1 Lyer Robin, you muſt bob in, x | 
Chor, A round, a round, abour, abour, 
All ill come running in; all good keepour, - 
I,. Here's the blood of a Bat! 
Hec. O pur in that, put in thar.. 
2, Here's Lizards brain, 
Hee, Putin a grain, ; 
1, Here's Jus of Toad, here's oyl of Adder 
Thar will make the Charm grow madder. 
2. Put inalltheſc, *ewill raiſe the tanch , > 
Hee. Nay here's threg/ownces of a'red- bair'd bal ench.. 
+ Chor. 4mm dns Kee 
2, I bythe pric Thumbs, 
Know Grachinn Wi ed whey way comes, 
Open Locks, whoever knocks 
' Enter Macbeth. 
Mach. How now = Secret; black and \mid-night Haggs, K, 
What are you doing 3 . 
Al. Adeed without tame: 
Mach. I conjure you by that which you: profeſs. 
How t're, you come to know it, anſwer me. 
Though you let looſe the Winds toſhake whole Towns, 
Though: bated Corn belodg'd, ant Trees blown down. 
Though Caftles tumble on their Warders heads 3 
Theugh Palaces and towring Piramids 
Are ſwallowed up in EIN Anſwer me. 
1, Speak. 
2, Pronounce. | 


3- Demand. | nf 
4. IV le anſwer thee tf _.Macb. 


'Macb, What Deſtinic's appointed for my Fate ? 
Hec, Thou double 7hane and King ; beivare Macdefee : 
Avoiding him, Macbeth is fafe enough. 
Macb. VVhate're thouart fog thy kind Cawiion, Thauks. 
Hee. Be bold and bloody, aud man's baczed fcorn, --- 
Thou thalt be harm'd by none of VVomaa born'd. 
Mach. Then live Macdsffez what need 1 fear thy power: 
Bur none can be too ſure, thou ſhale not live, 
Thar [ may tell pale hearted fear it lies , 
Ani fleep in ſpire of Thunder. _ PET ES | | 5 
Her. Be Conhdent, be Proud, and.take no care 
VVho wages War, or where Confpirers are, 
Macbeth ſhall like a Iucky Monarch Raign, 
Till Birzam Wood ſhall come to; Durſenarn, 
Mach. Can Forreſts move? the Prophedie is good, : 
It 1 ſhall never fall ullthe great Wood ://- 1 | 
Ot Brruan ile  ha——_ preſume Moecbeth, :. 
To live our Natures Leafe, and pay thy breach 
To Time and mortal CU, Veg heare, ;* 
Longs for. more Knowledge: Tellme at your : 1/4 WM 
Rand ſo far : ſhall nes anatrs TIO . 
This Kingdom raign ? 111} ere # 1-4 
Al. ar" mn THO Tre ” v.0CH 
Mach. I will not bedeny'd; Hal. _ -— [ Canldron foals. 
Aneternal Curſe fall on wy enfag know 
Why ſinks that Cauldrey,.. and what noile. is this. 
I. Fitch. Appear. 2. appear, 3. 4 "$03 
VVound through his Eyes, his hardenid-Heart, 
Like Shaddows.,come, and: ſiraigth. depert, | 
| Aſredms] gh Kings, and Banquo! obo - 
op -3:-.1-" We 0 Ke: 
Mach. Thy Crown offends he. A dccond too like the firſt. 
A third ESTES ates bar Gare mg 
Ye filthy Hags, will they ſucceed-. + 
Each other (t1]] til] Doegas- day? 
Another yet; a ſeventh? I'llſce no more : 
And yer the eigth appears. 
Ha. the bloody Zavquoſmiles upon me, 


And 


(49). 
Andby his ſmiling on me, ſcemstofay © | - 
That they are all Sacceffors of His race.” * 

Hec. Ay, Sir, all this is ſo: but why 
Macbeth, ftand'ft thou a yy 220057 
Come Siſters, let u; chear his heart, 

And ſhew the pleaſures of eur Arrt ; 
'le charm the Air to _ 2 ſound: 
While you petform your Antick wund. | | 
[ Maufck, The witches Dance and Yaniſh.. 
| be Cave finks.” 
lh Mach. Where are they > Gone? * 
Let this pernicious hour ſtand -  *' © | 
Accurs'd toall eternity, © © [without there. * 


Exter Seton. 
Sejt. What's yout Graces will > 
Mac. Saw youths Wayward ſiſters > 
Sejt. No my Lotd, Se 
Mach. Came they not, by yotL; 
. Set. By me Sird ©. | 
_» Mach. Infected bethe Earthin Which they ſunk, 
And Damn'd all thwſe that truſt 'crti, Juſt now 
I heard the galloping'sf Horſe ; who was't came by 2: 
Sept. A Meſſenger from the Engliſh Contr, -who 
Brings word Mecdeff is fled tO England. 
Mach. Fled tO England 
Sejt. - my Lord, | 
Mach. Time thou *Anticipat'ſt all my Defignes ;. 
| OurParpoſcs ſeldom ſucceed, unleſs 
Our Deeds go with them. 
My Thoughts ſhall henceforth into ARions riſe, 
The Witches made me cruel, but not wile. [' Exeant.. 


Enter Macduffe's wife, avd Lenox, 


Lady X14. I then was frighted with the fad alarm. 
Of Banque's Death, wheal did counſel him. 


( 50.) 

Tofly, but now alas ! I much repent it, 

W hat had he done to leave the Land > Macbeth 

Did know him Innocent, - . | 
Len, You muſt have patience Madam, 

Laty 4d. He had none. | 

His flight was madneſs. When our ARions do not, - 

Our fears oft make us Traycors, TRy; | £11 
Len. You know not whether it was his Y Viſdom ar his Fear. _ 
Lady Md. Wiſdom > to leave his Wife and Cnildren in a place 

From whence himſelf did fly ; he loves us not. 

He wants the natural rouch : For the poor res | . 

( The molt diminutive of Birds) will with 

The Ravenous Owl, fight ſtoutly-for her young ones, 

Len. Your Hu-band, Madam 

Is Noble, Wiſe, Judicious, and beſt knows 

The firs o'ch” Seaſon. 1 dare not ſpeak much further, 

' Bur cruel are the Times ; when we are Traytors, 

And do not kr.o v our ſelves ; when we hoJd Rumar, 

From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 

But float up5n a wild and violent Sea. 

Each way, and more, | rake my way of,-you : 

'T ſhall not be long but 111 be Rev} AEAS 

Things at the wortt will ceale, or elſe climb upwards 

10 whatthey were before. * Heaven proteR you, 
Lady Mad. Farewel! Sir. | 


[49] bb 
Emter 4: Moot 2m 73: 

#om. Madam, a Gen Cements deſires gs ra 
To ſpeak with you. ... . 

Lady Md. A Gentleman, adit him.” | [Enter Sezton. 
Seztorn. Though I have;not the honour, tobe known . 
To you, Yet I was yell acquainted with.”. | 
The Lord Macduff which brings me here forall you , > 


There's danger near you, be nat fo 
F op ho ob your ay one; Heaven preſerve * you, 
no long | " Exit Seytox. 


Lady ad. Where ſhall I go, and whither hall fy? 
I've done no harmz; But Leone: Poe. IST 
I'm in a vicious world, where to do-harm, | J's 
Is often ary ama us, and to'do- | 
Accounted dangerous folly ;. Why Xie | 
Make uſe of this ſo womanly defence -, | 
Ile boldly in, and dare this "on ih $ - art 
What need they fear whom Innocenſe| doth arm? ;. | i Lp , 


Enter Malcolm, and Macdy duff. C:- 
_ The Scene Birnam Wood. | 

Macd. In theſe bn al of Birnanm Wood let. us ts 

Weep our ſad Boſoms: iT 
Malcolze. You'l as my Fortunes oe not} {{IM 

That I dare meet you here upon your ſummons. Fr. Koike 
Macd. You ſhould now 1. 

Take Arms to ſerve your Country. Each new day , 

New Widowvs mqurn,' new Orphans cry,: and ſtill, 1A 

Changes of ſorrow reach attentive, Heaven...” | 
Malc. This Tirant whoſe foul. Name bliſters. our p n= 

Was once thought honeſt. 'You have lov'd him well. I. 

+ He has not toucht you yet, Fils | f, 
Macd. I am not treacherous. | 


* 
-”. L 
T_ 


Malc.” But Macbeth is. | 
And yet Macduff,may be what I did always think hiny 
Juſt, and good. BY 

Macd. P've loſt my hopes. 

Male. Perha ps even thrs where 1 did find .my A RILE. Z; 

H 


Bar 


['50J] 
But let not Jealoulies be your Diſhonorrs, | 5 
But my own ſafeties. - CR INNY; OT 

Macd. Bleed, Bleed, poor Country CBP HE 
Great Tirarmy, lay thy Foundation 
Villains area wi when good meirate' = 
Vie ſay no more.,, Fare thee well » | 
I would not be that” Tra) D304 94L 
For rwice Macbeths ew feward'of Tre Fig TD 1 9SEED COTE 

Malc. Be not offerided: ! * Ss. "a The 
I ſpeak nat asitrabſoluteear of you ; © 2 | 
T think our Cotmtrey'finks Heneath the Yoak, OL 
It weeps, it bleeds, aHifl'exch te Uay a gaſh! ! IT 
Is added to her wounds: ' Think wrthall 1917 6M i [ 
That many hands would in miy'Cauſt be iBive: 1 FF 
And here from gractons Englant{ aye Tofter - wh 1 JED 
Of goodly Thouſands. But for all this, | -0 6 vih! Ay! 
When I ſhall tread upofrthe Tirdhts' Head!” | | Kt 9 | 
Or wear it on my $word; yet thy Clay | 
Will ſuffer under. greater Ticanny 
Than what it ſuffers, now: © | 

Marcd. It cannot be. 

Malc. Nlas'T find my Nature pr inclin'd 
To Vice, that foul Afacheth when 1 ſhall raile, 

Will ſeem as white as Stow. , | 

Macd. There cannot mr all ranſackt Hell be fond 
A Devil equal to Mzcbeth. Ys 

Malc. 1 grant him bloody falle; de malirious, 9t 
And | Dorn apy lone i1os hr tory to riame 5; © 
But there's no bottom,/ no depths in my ill appetite,” 

If ſach a one be fit to: Ponte; 

Macd. O'Seotlond; $cofland, wheri ſhalt thou ſee da ay again ? 
Since that the trueſt Iſſue of thy Throne, | 
Diſclaims his Virtue to avoid the Crown? 

Your Royal Father FAS Og 

Was a moſt Saint-hke' King's the Queenthat boke' you 

Oftner upon: her Knees, than on her Feet, 

Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. - Fare thee well, 
T heſe Evils thow tepeat'(t upon thy RE 


Hath: 


[ 52] 


Hath baniſht me from ery: oO oy aver 

bg rad ends here. - | AA gin one | | 
Make." '' Macduff this Noble-Pa RP: 

rp ns Fry renr rrp tb T1 | 

Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'di/my my} Thorights | 

To thy gobd truth.and-honouro.' Macheth:!: 

By many of theſe Trains hath ſought to-win! me ' 

Into his Pawer : And modeſt wi emma 

From over-credulous. haſte; . But now - | 

I put my felt to thy diredtion; and-'- it evbs 

Unſpeak mine own DetraQtion. I 7 1 4 


Fon 


w". 


The tauntsand blames] laidrupen my ſelf, - 
For ſtrangers to my. Nature,./- Whav: an truly. 
Is > es, and my Countreys to command. 
The endhev 3. has lent us Seymour, 1 0 
And ten thouſand Men. Why are you — 6 Hb. 
» Macd: ia m— ris unwelcomthings 
Vu Subj r my Wo notmy” 
ief and Joy conteſting _ 
that; I can Aaiormors m) 
When two Streams meet the Water's at a any" th 
Malc. Afiiſtance granted by. thatpious OY 
Muſt be ſucceſsful, he who by his touch, 
Can cure our Bodies of -a foul IDiſcaſe; : eH.. 3yvAt 
Can by juſt force ſuddue a Traitors Mindy. Uk 


Power fupernatural is unconfin'd,” . '! i £47 © Sa 
Macd. If his Compaſſion does:on Men Died: \ 


ON 


»*. 2 


Effet ſuch-Cures; /What Wonders/ witt he dojo) ! rot : ; 
When to Compaſlion he ads Juſtice too? cn 
Enter: Macheth and-Seator:: - art : 


Mach.” Seaton, go bid the Army March! \ 3k 
Seat. The poſture of) Affairs requires your Proſenpe. 
Mach. But the Indoſpoii of 1 my" Wite BODY 
Detains me here. 8 
Seat. Th*Enemy: is. upon our borders} Scotland's in danger: 
Mach; Sois my: Wite, and Iamdoublyfo. - y 
I am fick in her, and 6; es tO0, - ; 
Seaton. | * Seats 


31. 
Seaton. Si ot vas, | {4 
Mach. TheSprof my Ambicon'p pror mboo + IT 
And make my Kingdom fate; but Love which (oftens. me 
Topity hec in her diſtr&/ curbs my | my Reſblres. . 
Seat. He's \trang ely diſorder; p! ug 
Mach. Yet why\ſhould Love: fince 'confin 'd, defy 
To controul Ambition, for whoſe ſpreading hopes 
The world's too narrow, It ſhall notz Great Fres 
Put out the Leſs; Seaton go bid my:Grooms wt | 
Make ready; Ile notdeldymy going.” IT or 21 4 mrql 
Seat. I go. | 14D 
Mach. Stay Seatin; fray; Compaſlibn calls mc back: 
Seaton. He lobks andimoves a 


Mach. Tle not go yet 2 Enter a Servant, 
Seat. Well Sir, ninth; = _ __ Macbeth 
Mach. Is the 'Y 1d 


Seat. What makes emwhiſper and his chamtenance change? 
Ferhaps ſome new-defigryhas. had il} ſucceſs. 

Mach. Seaton, Go ſee what: poſture dur Aﬀairs are in. 

Seat. I ſhall, and- give WROSney We! » (Exit Seat] 


[Emer Lady Adacbeth, J 


Mach. How does my G entle Love: e 
Lady Mb. Dureanss dead. 
Macb. No words of that, 
Lady Mb. And'yetith Me he Lives: ._-'/ 
Hrs Fatal Ghoſt-is now my ſhadow, and purſes Y 
"Where e're I go. - 
Mach. It cannot be My Dear, 
Your Fears have misinform'd your eyes: - ' / - 
Lady 1b. See there; Believe your own; 2. 
ay yh 1d ne na—wradeeeg 492 1 
Mach. Methinks there's no $S14þ 
Lady Mb. If you have Valour force him ry 
Hold, hold; he's gone: Now you Jook-ſtrangety.. 
Macb. Tis the ftrange'errot of;your Eyes: 
RY 4b. But the {trange er error 76 my. Ey<& 
C Proceeds 


[$33 


Proceeds from the ftrange' Aion of your Hinds. | 
Diſtration does by firs: poſſeſs my nw 
Becauſe a Crown unjuſtly covers it..: 
I ſtand ſo high that I am giddy 
A Miſt does cover:me, as Clouds the rops/ 
Of Hills. Let us get down apace. : 
Mach. If by your high aſcent you giddy grow, 
Tis when youl caſt your Eyes on things below. BOS 
Lady Mb. You may in Peace reſign the ill gain'd Crown, 
Why ſhould you labour ſtill to be unjuſt ? 
There has been too much Blood already fpilt. 
Make not the Subjets Vidtims to your guilt. - 
Mach. Can you: think that a crime, which you did once 
Provoke me to "rhinit had not your breath 
Blown my Ambition-up into a Flame 
Dxncan had yet been living. 
Lady Mb. You were'a Man. 
And by the Charter of your Sex you ſhou'd 
Have govern'd me, there was more crime in you 
When you obey'd my Councels, then I contracted 
By my giving it. Reſign your —_o now, 
And with your Crown put off yo 
Mach. Reſign the Crown, As with it both our Lives. 
I muſt have better Councellors. 
Lady Mb. What, your Witches > 
Curſe on your Meſlengers of Hell. Their Breath 
Infeted firſt my Breaſt : See me no more. © 
As King your Crown ſits heavy on your Head, 
But heavier on rf _— -_ had too much 
Of Kings already. again. Gho ars. 
Mach. Now ſherelapſes. | : - on 
Lady Ah. Speak-to him if thou canſt. 
Thou Jook 't on me, and ſhew i& wad wounded breaſt, 
Shew it the Murderer. 


Mach. Within there, Ho. [Ewter Women. 
Ledy Mb. AmlItane Priſemer ? th-n the Battle's loſt. ' [Ex##. 
| Lady Macbeth ved out © * 

Vl * Of Wawehs" Ter . 


1491.2" Azcheth. 


54] 


Mach. She:dots. from. Duncons death. gens? 
And ſhall from Malcoms death her:healkth rebeive. :: | 


When by a Viper bitten, .n gond-. 
To cure he venom buta Cres cx my 
jo_ Malcom, Ld amen, 


Macd. See who comes _ | 
Malc. My Countrey-man 3 but yet I mow him not: 
Macd. My ever Gentle Couzin! Welcom. 
Malc. Tknow himnow, + | 
Kind Heaven remove-the Means that-makes us  Rrangens 
Len. Amen. . 
Mac2. What looks does Scotland bear ? 
Ler. Alas poor Countrey, almoſt afraid to know it (elf. 
It cant be call'd our Mother but our Grave; where nothing, 
But who knows nothing is once ſeenita:{mile? '. - | 
Where ſighs, and groans, and ſhrieks.that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark*d, where violent ſorrow ſeems 
A Modern Extaſie : there Bells 
Are always ringing, and n6 Man asks for whom 
There good Menslives expire-efre they ſicken. 
Macd. Oh Relatign! too nice, and yet too true. 
Malc. What's the neweſt! griet? - 
Len. That of an hours age wonr of date, 
Each Minute brings a new one. 
Macd. How doesmy Wife? 
Len. Why well. 
Macd. And all my Children? 
Len. Well too. 
Maca. "The Tiranthas not quarrell'd at their peace ? 
Lem. OS: , they -_ well þ peace-when T!lefe tem 
Mac not ſo ſparing of your ſpeech. . How. goe4t? 
Len. When T'came:hitherto cr os tidings, 
Which I have heavily born, there ran a rumour 
Of many Worthy Men that roſe into a head, 
"Which was to my Belief 5 witneſs the rather, 
For. that] ſawthe Tirams Power a foot. 
Now, is the time of help”; your Eye in Scotland 
Would create Soldiers, and make Women fight. Afalc. 


\ 


= 


Malc. Bet their;Comfort, | . E 0 PIES: 
We are comngr hue? Gracia Þ bath .: 
_ us w_— Seymour, and ten 'Men. 

ou#d I cou'd anſwer this comfort with the ies 


Burl I own words, - t = 
Lu would be utterd in the deſart ; air, | , : | 
ere no. Mans ,car!ſhould-heartem. 
Macd. What concern they ? the gona con, po 
Or is*t a grief due to. ſome 
E Los All honeſt Minds mult iba wy ; 
ut t e main, paxt, pertains; $O,Fou. $61 3 
Macd; If it be mine, keep. 'R:NOF from Me. ils Þ '; 
Ley: Let nog your ears. condemn my tongue for ever, _.. 
When they ſhall poſſeſs them with x heavieſt ſound 
That ever yet they heard. : - h 
Macd: At once Fill yet bn Pn ELD dy ral 2 
Lex: Your Caltle js. Suprind, your Wife and Children. | 
Savagely ng Manner, it 
Were to i > the B ery of them, 
By adding to their fall the fall the Death of You. 
Matc: EWE_EC_ 
_ forrow ena Faq the grief that d Bic peak, 
W rs the © cart," it break. 
Kare My Cs: t00? A 
Lex: Your Wife, and both your Children, 
Macd: And] not with them: dead? ? Bo, RYE Ten 
Did you ſay; my Twoy .. ; 
Len: I have ſaid, © * | 
Macd: Be comforted; 
Let's make us Cordials of our great Reyenues, - 
To cure this deadly Grief, © 
Macd: He has tis Childzen, nor can he feel. 
A fathers Grief : Did you fay all my. Children? : 
Oh helliſh ravenous Kite! all three at one. tough, : 
Malc: Diſpute it like a Man, x2 
Macd: I ſhall. 
But I tit firſt too feel it as a Man, | 
Lcannot but remember ſich things Weres,.... 


6 0 


[$6] 

And were molt LS gas us to me : Did Heaven fook on, -- 

And would not take their part? finftl:12acdnff,' 

They were all ſtruck for thee; for thee they =: 0 

Not fortheir own offences; but for thine. + ION 
Malc: Let this give Edges to our Swords 3 ke your tears” 

Become Oyl to our kindled han 1 1 


Macd: Oh TI could play the Woman withmyE rool'4t 
And brag on't with' m nk this \' 


y tt z: Kind Heavens 
Dire Friend of Scotland, and: my ſelf face toface, | 
And ſet him within the reachof my keen Sword. 
And if he outlives that hour, may Heaven forgive!" 
His fins, and puniſh Me for hiseſcape.”- 
Malc: Lxt's haſten to the Arm y; lmce Mecbith 
Is ripe for fall. + 
Macd. Heaven give our quarrel but as good ſucceſs 
As it hath Juſtice in't': 'Kind Powets above! - 7 #7 +) 
GrantPeacsto ws,: whilltwe e hjs way 3 CR ILEOOE Th 
The Nightis = that never finds a Day: [Exennt.. ' 


- T”” "== NT ” _—— 
—_— _ —_ — : — 
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ACT: YV.;ScemT;- 5 oft 


Enter Seaton, and a Lad © hgh IT 
' Lady: Thave ſtent her riſe from her wel throw 
Her Night-Gown on her, unlock her Cloſet, - N 
Take forth Paper, fold it, write upon't, read it, 
Afterwards Seal it, and ag ain return to Bed, 
Yet all this while ina” moſt” faſt ſteep. 
Seat: Tis ſirange ſhe ſhould receive the Bench | 
Of ſleep, and do the Effe&s of waking, | LT 
In this diſorder what at an y time have 
You heard her ſay?” 
Lady. That Sir, which I wilt not report of her. 
Seat: You may to Me; and tis molt meet you ſhou'd, 
Lady. Neither to You, nor any one living; _ . pe" 
Having no witneſs to confirm my Speech, * 5. 
Enter 


We: 2] - 
, £5103 Þ- Mache ] Y 
See here ſhe RE, fever LACY her, $i Rand cloſe. : 

Seat. You ſee her eyes are , 

Lady. Ay, But her Senſe is ſhut. - _. 

Seat. What is't ſhe does now 2+ look how ſhe rubs her hands 
Lady. It is an accuſtom'd ation with her to ſeem 
Thus waſhing her hands : I haye known 

Her continue 1 this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady Mb. Yet out, out, here's a ſpot. 

= Heark, ſhe ſpeaks. : 

Lady Mb. Out, © t, outI fay.. One, two : Nay the 
Tis time to do't : Vo my Lord b , a Soldier, 19... 
And affraid? what Ar. we gy who knows it? 

There's none. dares call our Power to account: 
Yet who would have thought the cld Man had 
&e:mach Blood in him. 
__ . Do you mark that? 
Lady Mb. Macduff tad once a Wiſe; where is ſhe now? 
Will theſe Hands n' 5A be clean? Fy my Lord, 
You ſpoil all with this ſtarting : Yet here's | 
A ſmell of bloc; not.aff the perfumes of Arabia 
Will ſwceten this little Had. 0, Os By 


"(ern 
| | Seen, I. 
| Enter D gin and Flean, met by Lenox. | 
Len. Is not.1 PALEAN =P {young Flean,Banguo 'sSoft, 


Don. - 
Lex. I by AED nce fee my he rol full blown, 
Which omar ay Derg but in ke Bud. 8 
What ha e rought" you here to ſee 
Your Rs Death Reven ugfh y 

Dor. Hearing of aid __ the Engliſh King, 
To check the Tirants Inſolence; I am come 
From Ireland : 

Flea. And I from Fraxce, we are but newly met: 


Don, Where's my Brother 
I Len 


£58] 
Ten. He and the Good Macdyff are with the Army 
Behind the Wood. 
Don. What do's the Tyrant now ? 
Lex. He ſtrongly Fortities in Dunſinane z 
Some ſay he is Mad, others who Love him leſs, 
Call it a Vahant Fury; but what e're 
The matter is, there is a Civil War { 
Within his Boſom ; ' and he finds his Crown 
Sit looſe about him : His Power grows leſs, 
His Fear grows greater {till. 
Don. Let's hatte and meet my Brother, 
My Intereſt is Grafted into his, *' 
And cannot Grow without it; | | 
Len. So may yan both Out-grow unlucky Chance, 
And may the Tyrant's Fall that Growth Advance. - 


ws Extent. 
Scene IT. -26IG 


Enter Macbeth, Seat. and Attendants. 
® 
Aach. Bring me no-more, Reports: Let'cm-flie all 
Till Bzrzamz Wood remove to Dwnſimane © © 
I cannot fear. What's the Boy Malcome ? What 
Are all the Ezgl;fb 2 Are they not of Women 
Born? And t'all ſuch I am Invineible, 
Then flie falſe Thaxes, Ye ge 
By your Revolt you have inflam'd my Rage, _ 
And now have Borrowed Exgliſb Blood to quench it.. ' 
Enter a Meſſenger. Ky v4 
Now Friend, what means thy change of Countenance > 
Meſſ. There are Ten Thouſand, Sir, | 
Mach. What, Ghoſts ? | BE 
AMeſſ. No, Armed men, 
Mach, But fach as ſhall be Ghoſts e're it be Night. 
Art thou turn'd Coward too, fince I made thee. Captain * , 
Go Bluſh away thy Paleneſs, I am ſure 
Thy Hands are of another Colqur ; thou haſt Hands 
Ot Blood, but Looks of Milk, As CR 


2teſſ, 
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Meſſ. The m—_ Force ſo pleaſe you = 
Macb. Take thy Face hence. ,... */ 
He has Infeted me with Fear * | 


I am ſure to die by none of Woman morn. 

And yet the Eng; Drums beat an Alarm, 

As fatal to my Life as are the Crokes 

Of Ravens, when they Flutter about the Windows 

Of departing men. 

My Hopes are great, and yet me-thinks I fear 

My SubjeRs cry out Curſes on my Name, 

Which like a North-wind ſeems to blaſt my Hopes: 

- Seat, That Windis a contagious Vapour exhal'd from Blood: 


Enter Second Meſſenger: 
What News more? | 
2. Meſſ.. All's confirm'd my Leige, that was Reported, 
Mach. And my Reſolves in {pite of Fate ſhall be as firmly. 
Sendout more Horſe; and Scour the Country round, 
| How do's my Wife? _ 
| Seat. Not ſo Sick, my Lord, as She is Troubled 
With diſturbing Fancies,” that keep Her from Her reſt. 
Mach. And I, me-thinks, am Sick of her Diſeaſe : 
Seaton ſend out; Captain, the Thares flie from thee ; 
Wou'd ſhe were well, I'de quickly win the Field. 
Stay Seaton, ſtay, Tle bear you company, 
The Ergliſh cannot long maintain the Fgy z 
' They come not here to Kill, bnt to beSlainz 
Send out our Scouts. 
Seat. Sir, I am gone. 
Aſide] Not to Obey your Orders, but the Call of Juſt.c2. 
I'ſe tothe Exghh Train whoſe Hopes are built 
Upon their Caule, and not on Witches Propheſies. [Exit 
Mach. Poor Thanes, you vainly hope for Vidory : 
You'l find Macbeth Invincible; or if | 
He can be O'recome, it mult be then : 
By Birzam Oaks, and not by Engliſh-men, [Exits 


» Scene. 


—_ 
Scen. IV. : 


Enter Malcom, Donalbain, Segmor, Macduff, Lenox, 
'  Flean, Sonldiers. 

Malc. The Sun ſball ſee us Drainthe Tyrants Blood 
And Dry up Scotland; Tears : How much we are FAT ON 
Oblig'd to Ergland, which like a kind Neighbour "BY 
Lift'sus up when Wwe were FalFn below ' 
Our own Recovery... v4 
- Sezywm. What Wood is this before us? _ | 's 
*" Male. The Wood of Birnam. | kts. 

Seym. Let every Souldier hew him down a Bough, 
And bear't before him : By that we may - 
Keep the Number of our Force undiſcover'd RN 
By the Enemy. | 


Mate. Tt'hall be done. We Lear no morethen thay 
The Confident Tyrant keeps till in Durſtnane, | 
And wilt endure a Seige. ir 
He is of late grown Conſcious of his Guilt, | 
Which makes him make that City his Place of Refuge. 

Maca. 'He'l find even there but ktthe Safety ; 

His very Subje(ts will apginſthim Riſe. 

So Travellers Flie to an Aged Barn 

For Shelter from the Rain ; when the next Shock 

Of Wind throws Down that Roof upontheir Heads, 
From which they hop'd for Succour. 

Len. The wretched Kernes which now like 'Boughs are'ty*, 
To forc'd Obedience ; will when our Swords 
gave Cut thoſe Bonds, ſtart from Obedience. 

Afatc. May the Event make good our Guefs : 

Macd. Tt muſt, whleſs our Reſolutions fail 
They'l kindle, Sir, theirjuſtRevenpe at ours : 

Which double Flame will 'Singe the Wings of all 
The Tyrants hopes; depriv'd of thole Supports, 
He quickly Falk _ | 
Sezm. Let's all Retire to our Commands 3; our Breath 


Spent: 


, 
S-- 


[6]: 
Spent in Diſcourſe does but defer WDens V5 

And but Gelayrour Vengeance, ei Bag > be 'y.-3 

Macd. Come let's g0., 7 ua Gre 64s 

The iiiſt haſt for Revenge too flow, X ado pr a pp 
(2 LExenmh. 


— 


The Cry is ſtill, —_—_— Our C 
Will Laugh a Sie e to $torn: -Hare let them lic ts, 
Till Famine eat Cn ; HadiSeatonitil 1 
Been ours, and others who naw-lacreaſe the Nymber . , . 
of our Enemies, wenkghtharn ck.) TA 203 2-4cil oh 
ace to Face. boo'V/ - od wh Ti ii (i ain > 1594117 


What Noiſe is thae?-” 
Ser. It ſeems the Cry of —_ 


Mach. I have almoſi forgot the Taſte, of Fears,. een'A 
The time has ir gen ran ana 41 
Wherefore was that Cry2* - 10 V1.9 1009 4/02 to Fe x 

Ser. Great, 'Sxr, 'the Queen igdÞad. - T0 6 of ing tink 

Mach. She ſhould haye D1 Did hereafter, 

I brought Her here, to ſee my Vidtines, not to Diez 


To rank to Morro 0 age ro Morrow3 
Creeps in a ſtealin g pa Day to Day;' 
To thelaſt Minute Sf Recorded: Time: 


And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Foals © 

To their Eternal Homes - Ra out that af 
Life's but a Walking w, a poor Player _ 
That Struts and Sly 2 TN upon _ 1: 
And then is PIES) Itisa ce 


Signifyin Nothi ©, [Enter a eſſe 
Thou dan. br acai 20 SITE? r= bo: 


Me. Letmy WS ſpeak what they; have { feen,. | 
For my T | 

© Mach. Fin Eyes the Eyes ſpeak Ter fet thy Tongue riponts 
Their Language, or be forever Dumb, Bag 

Meſſ. As1I id ſtand my Warch-upor che Hill, hs 
* Lookt:towards Birnar, "and anon me oughts.. ag RT 


[6] 
The Wood begarsto moves ©—o|- © 
Mach. Lyar and Slave. , lf | 
Meſſ. Let me endure your Wrath if by not "> ; 
Within this three Mile may you fee it coming, 
I ſay, 2moving Grove. 
Mach. If thou; ſpeakſt Falſe, Tl ſend thy Soul 
To th'ogher Worldto meet with monly Woods | 
And walking Forreſts; - -* -+ F.. 
There toPoſleſs what it but Dreamt of here, 
If thy Speech be true, I carenot i thou doelt.. 
The ſame for me. © T now 
To doubt the Equivocation of the Fiewd;- 
They bid me not to fear till Bir-ave Wood 
Should come to Danſinane : And now a Wood 
Ison its March this way z Arm, Arm, | 
Since thus a Wood do's in a March appear, 
Theres no Flying hence, nor Tarrying here: 
Methinks I now grow weary of the Sun, | 
And wiſh the Worlds great GkigoF Life pre ran. 
[ Exennt2 


Scene. ve | 


Enter Malcome, Seymonr, Macdy ff. Lenox, Pleint Seaton , 
Donalbain, and their Army with Boughs. 


Malc: Here we are near enough ; throw down 
Your Leafie Skreens 
And ſhew like thoſe you are. You worthy Uncle 
Shall with my Brother and the Noble Lenox, 
March in the Van, whilſt Valiant Seymorr 
And my Sclf, make upthe Groſs of the Army, | 
And follow you with ſpeed. 


- Sey.. Fare well; the Monſter has forſook his hold and comes/ 


To offer Battle. 
Macd: Let him come on ; his Title now 
Sits Looſe abouthim, like a Giants Robe 


Upon a Dwarfith Thief, Enter * 
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"Enter: Matheth; 


Mach. Tis too Ignoble, and too baſe to Flies 5 
Who's he that is riot of a Woman Born, | 
For ſuch 2 one [ am to fear, or.none. 


Enter Eibax, 


Len. Kind Hlogien, ETthank theez have I found thee here; 5 
Oh Scotland ! Scotland! maylt thou owe th 9] 
Rav nge to this ſharp Sword, of this bleſt Mii ate,” ro 

. Retire fond Man; Iwou'd not Kill \ 
whyſ ſhould Faulco ons prey on, Flies? © 
It is below Macbethto to Fight with Men. 

* Zee; - But not to Muyder Women, 

Mach. Lenox, I pitty thee, thy Arm's too weale. 

Lere: This Arm nr Sana. d good Succeſs | 
On your Mmiſters of Blood,” who urderd  , 

Macdnffs Lady, and brave Bawquo : 

Art thou leſs Mortal then they were? Or more 
Exempt from Puniſhment? Eecauſe © Shou moſt 
Deſerv'ſt it. Have at thy Life, 

Mach: Since thenthou att inLove with Death, I will 
Vouchſafe it thee. [They fight, Lenox falls: 
Thouart of: Woman Born, Tim ſire. [Exit Masb. 

Len: Oh mydear Country, Payi CN oa v4, 
Do in a Cauſe ſo great, ſo quic Die. Town 


Enter Mace, 


Mae: This way the Noiſis, Thin ſhewthy Face, 
If thou be'ſt Slain and by n61 | 
My Wife and' Childrens Ghoſts wil hair me for 


I cannot Strike ' 
At wretchcd Slaves, who fUll their Lives for Bays I 


| No, my Revenge ſhall ſock #Nobler! Prey. | 


x 
4 Fr *= 1 4 \ 
YICIONG FBI «PB 
04 . ove fil 389 6 (! " 4 


6a} 
Through all the Paths of Neath, I'e ſearch him out : 
Let me but find him . Fortune. [Exit 


; Enter Moleon, and Seymor | 
{1 [ " Ji »> $1 ; 
_ This way, Great oo the T Tyrants People Fi ght 
With Fear as great as is 
Malc: See who Lies here 3 "the Noble Lenox ſlain, 
ne Sen My PrONghr 198 Blnod over our: 7;  - 
= 11.1 9VIQ KO! Get \ kay \th | 


© 
AS al our r Men. \5 


Thoſe whom} 
Our Pitty, not our Sorrow, - 
T'le bid ſome Body bearche Body further TED 


I2TiO vo EOS SIT n ER 
53\ 001 (ruins Hart i, 
nk, with ? Ft ery) dra, 
ac outer x the \Reqpar Fool 
PN ererealliodln while a 


ſhave Foes - 
To Conquer : my Wounde hey, thaw 1 1 


Shom 1913 3.05: = 7 < 5f10- me! inwTr M13 terri93 

Varer Mara WC; 1 

atk, Tank ound, Turn. amor ner F POP -7 

p46 & (0 a —_— I bare avoided Thee; 5. C [* 
We Herd 4RY jntop machrlngN.. 

me "y 


71 LEI CU 
Words thy Villanies a are work. | 


le a no ot 


Macd, Is Lenox andb a Handzime would Dann allit 
But thattheir einen - .. oy 


a I have a pony _— ho my Lis 
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Macd. Bs, let Md arias Pn i Al 
Vasfrom his Mathers Wombanmgy Rupe: wp ON 
Mach. Curſt be that Tongue that XR 
And double Damn't be they who: _ a << (enee., 
Make Promiſes to our;Eaxs, and Break at laſt . 
That Promiſe co our fight53bwill not'E ight wich the Fatt 
2acd. Then yield thyſelf, a:Prifongrito be oe TE 
The World, and Gaz'd on as a Manlter,:: 
More Deform 'd then ever Amoition F ram 
Or Tyrannie could ſhape. -;._;4/2 1-4; 
Mach. 1 (com to Yield; ;{] ills ſpiref Fnghanrmene- 
Fight with thee, though Bnet: Wandbe come. LOOT) 26iT 
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And thou art of no Women xm, [Ml , 7a _ 
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Macd. Torn JAS 433% was l3 
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Hark I hear a Noiſe, ſure pap are more. Life within 
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Te as a Trophy: bear away his Sword; ys ” 

To witnels my Revenge: | -- UA in Macduf 
Mach. Farewell vain ENT and abarea vain mit,;.. 
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Enter Malcoldt, Seywanr, Donalbain, F het ee Hof 
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Macd. Long Live Malcolsr, King of Scotlend, ſo you are” 
And though I ſhould not Boaſt, that one 
Whom Guilt might eaſily weigh down, fell 
- be) hare yet here I you with | 
e Tyrants Sword, to ſhew that Heaven appointed 
Me totake Revenge for you, and all 
That Suffered by his Power. 
Malc. Macduff, we have more Ancient Records 
Then this of your ſucceſsful Courage. 
Macd, Now 8cotland, thou (halt ſee bright Day again, 
That Cloud's removd thar did Ecclipſe thy Sun, 
And Ram down Blood upon thee: As your Arms 
Did all contaibute to this Victory. | 
So let your-Voices all concur -to give 
One joyful. Acdaniation. _ 
Long Live Malcolm; Kinty of '8cotland: * 
Malc. We ſhall not make a large Expence 
Before we Reekon with your ſeveral Loves, - 
And make us even with-you: Thaxes and Kinſman, 
Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever $cotland 
Saw Honourd with that Title : And may they ſtill Flouriſh 
On your Families ; though like the Laurels | 
You have Won to Day; they Spring from a Field of Blood. 
Drag his Body hence, and let it Hang upon 
A Pinnacle in Dunſinane, to ſhew 
To ſhew to future Apes what to thoſe is due, 
Who others Right, by Lawleſs Power purſue. 
Macd. So may kind Fortune Crown your Raign with Peace, 
As it has Crowtfd your Armies with Succeſs ; 
And may the Peoples Prayers ſtill wait on you, 
As all their Curſes tid Mzcheth purſve : 
His Vice ſhall make your; Virtue ſhine more Bright, 
As a Fair Day fiecteds a Stormy Night. 
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